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1 go, true heart, I go, 
Fearless and undismayed ; 
Breathing again the saintly vows 
That were upon me laid. 
Upon my lip and brow 
I feel thy kisses yet, 
And on the cross the tear drops lie, 
As though with jewels set 


I go, beloved, I go, 
Thine image in my heart; 

Thy woman's heart so wise and strong 
Hath made it light to part. 

Not wind or flood or sea, 
Can keep me back from thee ; 

Aud ever shall my watchword be, 
True love and victory 


I go, dear heart, I go, 
Trusting in ‘God's dear grace,” 
Which in His own appointed time, 
Shall bring ns face to face. 
I may with armor on, 
Die as a true knight dics; 
But thou and I, dear heart, shall meet 
At last in Paradise. 
CAROLINE A. BELL. 


THE WOMAN T LOVED, 


{ND THE WOMAN WHO LOVED ME. 


A STORY IN TWELVE CHAPTERS. 
By the Authoress of * Agnes Tremorne.” 


CHAPTER IX. 

The next morning I (or rather Marian) re- 
Ceived # letver from some very old friends of 
the Comptons, Mr. and Mrs. Ta!bot, inviting 
isto spend Christmas with them. J knew I 
Cnld not leave Speynings myself at this 
ime, but Marian, after she had read the let 
ter, passed it across to me, and said 

“There is no reasun why we should refuse 
tuis, is there ?” 

{cannot leave Speynines at Christmas.” 

But I can, I suppose. They have invited 
Harry for his holidays, and J think the change 
Will do us all good. Speyuings seems very 
UWaeelthy just pow,” 

“Just as you 

* But you—" 

“T mest join you later.” 

I knew little of these Talbots personally, 
but that they were very old friends of hers. 

heir house was one of the gayest in the 
2eghboring county. A baronial mansion in 
Which the old Christmas traditions were kept 
‘) iM the most rigorous manner. Marian had 
ot seen them for years, and it seemed for a 
Moment strange that they should so suddenly 
have remembered her, but it was only a tleet 
‘Ng thought. I did not pause to consider the 
* by or wherefore, but was glad of any break 
wa 4 would in & measure modify the situs 
“on In Which we were. 


like,” I said, wearily. 


It was about three weeks before Christmas, 
aod the interval was occupied by Marian in 
making the most claborate preparations for 
her visit 

Maynard informed me that Nora and 
Panny also had been invited, but that they 





SURRENDER OF FORT MACON, NORTH CAROLINA.—-LOWERING THE 


oe 


Fort Macou mounted 60 guns, and was| Nashville found refuge, after eluding ou? 
provided with # ditch and glacis, and all the | squadron off the coast. Its capture, there- 
other resources of a formal fortification. It | fore, became a matter of importance, and the 
was seized by the State Government of North | task was one of those confided to Gen. Burn 
Carolina immediately on the fall of Fort | side when he sailed from Fortresa Munro. 
Sumter, and has since been held and garri- | How well he has effected it the result has 
soned by North Carolina troops. Command. | shown. 
ing the harbor of Beaufort, and impregnable The fort was too strong to be successfully 
from the sea, it has furnished a cover for re Gen. Burnside, there 
bel operations in running the blockade, and 
in fitting out privateers to prey on our com- 
merce. It was behind this fort that the 


assailed from the sea. 
fore, proceeded to get in its rear and attack 
it from the land. Ilis descent on Newbern 


was made with this purpose, direct or indi 


put Fort Macon substantially in his power 
He lost no time in occupying Beaufort, thus 
completely isolating and blockading Fort 
Macon, This was effected about the 20th of 
March, when immediate measures were taken 
to reduce the fort 
men, under Colonel White, formerly of the 


garrisoned by about 400 


U.S.army, and supplied with six months’ 





provisions 


In accordance with the orders of General 





REBEL FLAG, APRIL 26th, 


rect, and bis brilliant victory at that point | the surrender, was forbidden to be attended 





Burnside, the elevation of the colors, after 


there was a great difficulty to find a convey- 
ance. By the offer of preposterous payment, 
I found a man willing to convey my luggage 
on a handbarrow, and there was nothing left 
for me but to walk. 

; wit jaa. I did so, I never shall forget the glory of 
Yes 7 te that evening. The stars were as large and 
"a4 — brilliant as in southern latitudes, The air 
: was bright with the cold. “Like fireflies 
tangled in a silver braid,” the branches of the 
trees looked glowing and luminous amid the 
frosty brilllants with which they were 
sheathed. 

But in the utter absence of road our pro- 
gress was slow, It was nearly eleven when 
we reached the Hall. Coming on foot in this 
manner, my arrival was entirely unnoticed. 
The quadrangle was one blaze of light. The 
ball had commenced. I would aot disturb 
any one, but asked to be taken to the room 
which I knew was prepared fur Maynard.— 
When there I determined to wait his arrival, 
and, drawing my chair by the fire, took out 
my letters to read by way of beguiling the 
time. After perusing two or three of little 
importance, I took up one which was address 
od in a strange band. P 

It was a communication from a lawyer.— 
Its purport was a demand of legal separation, 
separate maintenance, &c., &c., on the part of 
my wife, 

\ few lines from Marian berself were in- 
They ran thus 


lowed 


Tchoose this method of communk ion that 
you may khaow my resolve le not to be shaken. 

1 have acquired a khnowledge of you these 
last fow montha which would render our living 
uoder the same roof linposalble 

My English or my Venetian rival may console 
vou 

My fixed determination le to go to Italy. Lre 
quire a warmer climate for my health It will 
be beneficial aleo to Nina Larry will jolo ua 
after he has left school 

Ide pet reproach of blame you Be Just to 
me All my friends know that my health re 
quires this change. It will be your own fault If, 
by any Idle opposition, you draw down on us « 
Lonly ak you to forget 

Manian. 


with any demonstration by the soldiers, 
thouyh, as they expressed it themselves, they 
did want to * and very loudly at 
that. Lut from across the water came three 
tremendous cheers. Beaufort had emptied 
itself upon its wharves, and when the troops 
and Unionists saw the Stare and Stripes at 
they vented their 


” 
scream, scandalous publletty 


me and leave me free. 

I rend this letter twice over. This, then, 
was her plan, Liberty, self indulgence, lux 
ury without a hated husband. For me, I 
was to be left with my household gods show 
ered around me, there where T had desecrated 
the altars for her 

1 now know, or think T have reason to 


the top of the tiag- stall 
feelings in one grand uproar of joy Our 
engraving ja from one in the /uatrated 


\iwa 





Such were the thoughts with which I 


did not intend going till after the Christmas | dued. 
But to say the truth, there 


week. I felt glad to hear they would be | sat in my home 

there so svou after Marian, though I should | was a sense of relief also, The tension caused 

have been puzzled to explain why I was by a desire of keeping up appearances was 

glad. I could look as I felt--a thoronghly 
During this time no allusion was made by | miserable and hopeless man, 

Lavoided the stectory tll the two ladies 

‘had departed; they were to precede May 


| nard by a few days, but afier they left he and 


over 
either of us to avy subject which had been 
the cause of discussion between us 

There was a melancholy stillness as in a 


. opus 
house hushed by the presence of a corpse. He was singularly 


I were much together 


| . 
: , ” . ) me subject (¥ an 
Nina flew about from room to room with | kim to me n one subject (Marinn) my 


most 
newly arrived dresses ; 
from her mother's own 
fulfilling an unpleasant but 
duty. | ; : : 

I heard her tell Maynard that she was not | love had done more ; but cut down n 
at all the mood to pay a gay visit; but that | 
the autumn had been so unhealthy, she was | 
glad to remove Nina from Speynings, and 
not to brin, Harry to it 


‘ ips were sealed, but on all others we talked 
fabulous accounts of the ylories of | Mi * . , / 
ype 

but to have judged | Cl?) 
tained, T think, that iy 
upavoidabie | vorve dy bus not utterly bal 
jindulgence, had done great 


He probea me deeply, aul aecer 
mature Was per 
manner, she war = J 

Education, over 
harm, an evil 
vy to the 
very tots, as all waa, 

things might be expected. 


CHAPTER X 

“One's children must be the first considera 
tion always.” [overheard her say this. It I had had a few lines from Marian an 
was a whrase I had hear! before, and I | nouncing her safe arrival, Very cold aud 
smiled bitterly at the remembrance. They | om brief was the note. Lhad answered it, 
went. I put her into the carriage, carefully and that was all 
arranging her dreas and cloaks, and went One evening as I sat with Maynard, he r 
round to the other side to see that all was as 
it should be. 

“ Good bye, Hubert.” 


ceived a letter from Nora. Devoted husband 


it immediately 


His countenance changed a little as he read 


Her eyes rested on mine for & moment, 
down snd 


it, and I saw him sucdenly nw it 


Her glance was steady and searching, and 
look at me 


with some‘hing of triumph in it 
of farewell was mingled with it also. Cer “ What's the matter 7 [ asked 
tainly, if there had been contest between ts, “ Nothing 
she looked the victor as she leant back, lux. | Spencer” 

Not the Isst few days 


something 


have you heard from Mrs 


unously folded up in her warm cloaks and I may have a let- 
fars, with her beautiful face slightly flushed, 
emotion T could not define, and 


ter this evening” 


from some “Are you going to the Talbous ?’ 


ber brilliant staile as she looked back at me “Not til [fetch Marian away—they are 

where I «tood—a pale, grave man, with the | vot friends of mine, you know 

marks of disappointment and wasting serrow ‘Nora is very anxious Uuat [ should ¢ 

on both face and fiyure. tlere to-morr wo there ia lo be a very crowd 
I confess it was with « sense of defeat that | 64 bell, Why dent you Come with me? 

I went into the house again. I had given Hla volce was eayer 


M1 go’ Tell s 


something T sould 


“Why she Maynar 


what is it? 


her the power of marring my Sife, and what 
was Lin hers’ I could preveot her receiving 





yrowth of better | 


as he was, he made an apology, and opened | 


deplored the unhealthiness of the air of Spey | 
nings, and her dislike. to bringing Harry inte it | 
from Harrow, that Mrs. Talbot considered ber 
self bound to invite Harry, and then arranged to 
party Mra Talbot considers 


have the whol 


Ilacry Villiers something in the light of an heir | 
She told me all thie as we were walking one day 
How like Marian! LT auppose ele felt moped at 


Speynings. No one, it ia true, can have altered 





60 much Bpeneecr 


in health and epirite an Mr 
Marlan never looked 
better, but es and talha of 
going to Italy for her bealth inthe epring Bo 
doves Lord Lasce 
wm long tine lhe 1 


these last fow tmontha 


plains of her cheat 


lew, who hae been staying bere | 
lbets are distant relations 
! | 


f his tle looks at Marian as if she were some 


a threat. She felt sure 


gauntlet 


know, it was only 
. © avol * the ‘ 

The whole earth was white with snow. [twas | St te ay - ae Y f coun 
t romeaipy ‘ ‘ . lng to , il} . 
falling with amazing thickness and rapidity, | TY Boer. | wou a wines. concitiate 
. her, She trusted that there was still eniMei 
There are few things more ghastly of the 


kind than the noiseless fall of a heavy snow 
storm, and Tahivered ant dropped the curtain. 
In passing through Marian's dressing room 


ent softness in my heart towards her to make 
me dread a lifelong parting. It 
stroke 
If auccesaful in making 


was a bold 
but she had well calculated ite chances, 


me antious to avoid 
and boudoir, L noticed, without being scarcely oe : ‘ 
yy | @ Separation, she could make her own terme; 
aware of it, how deserted and ciamantied 

and if it came to the worst, and | was obdu 


‘ympathy 


man driven from her 


they seemed Rael ; -— 
7” rat he pained freedom, and the 
The bed-room also had a bare look, and I ag star ajc hatealiapcies - 
which a beautiful w 


home by the infldelity 


to excite in all right thinking persone 


distinguished that some little miniatures and 
of her husband is eure 


ornaments had been taken dow: 


1 was strapyely excited ws | tried to sleep 
] was calm, bat for a moment everything 
“Some persons are particularly atfected by 


ewayed around me, and there waa a surging 





| 
ithe atmoepheric influence of « night like 
thing divine, but she doce not distinguish bin lenie” Eth ht. My pul throbbed, my sound ininy ears ae if T wasnt sea LT then 
R } iA, yotigh f vithee aren leee ; 
| In any way Fanny says Mr. Spencer ought to te ‘ rove, and taking a pen wrote a few nes 
here (the “ ought" was dashed), Marian is very j temples beat, my lips were parched——some { ' 
’ a . on the back of the note 
kind to me. but I never can get on with her j th ng of the wonderful effect produced by the 
mehow. She treate Fanny in a most strange | Indian hemp seemed to me to be produced | fT hayes read rictter since Larrivedt j 
| t 
way. an if ehe were very sorrow for ber, or as if) by the snow-charged air, feveri«h vieions as ia thy a chan he lat . ay 
she felt ehe had Injured her Ide not under | agiled re-——not dreams, for | was awake, and be lif feath t ! M Py 
stand tt, nor does Fan, but it tankes ber ravage | vet my will bad aa little control aa in desp; | wabevy Os ne Somer % ~~ : F 
t : wake t ur yb ! ' tes \ r y «ie 
Jam vied for ber sake that when we return ebe | pitiable recollections, indescribable yearn 
a“ art r 


must falill her old promise of epending ait 


months with ber uncle in Beotland Marian 
seeme trying tu fasten some locputation on ber } 
Nobody could every explain Marlan’s whine 
jand thie is one Teuppose, bat I ufers I wieh | 
| Mr Bpeneer were here, for ther wre tuany die 
ecable thinge eald of him, as if be neglected 


her, aud waa behaving very ill 


I suuled when I put down ‘hia letter I 


underetood Marian 


after at 


rdebut better than poor siople Nora 


It wae requisite (yat Pshoulid go for iny own 


pings, voluptuous memories, a rush of bitter 


| recollections, acd then a sudden blank hor | 


net entirely as TI found | years 





I called a servant and t 


ror When I rove there were drops of damp Spencer, and give ber Unat outle as 6 ss he 
on my brow, as after an illness } could 

When I went down stairs the snow had | Palid mot wish t «found bere by May 
cease (falling, and the sky was clear and|nard, [ therefore lef the , and found 


1 hn ped taight 


euch as bad | my Way along & passage 
tor | lead me by some 
At the upper eud was a door; I 
a gallery, Which ran round 


hall, raised by a few 


bright as crystal A bard freost 
net been remembered in the country back olaits lo the Conserva- 


had frozen earth aud water into one | tory /pen 
i , 

glittering white suplace } ed it it led ant 

When TL informed my old housekeeper that | & “cen, OF Bthaier 


Looor, wot as regarded Lascelles, but aa to) I was going to Talbot House for a few days, etaires Irom | ‘arg entrance hall The 
my own charecter as a busband I could [ale requested me to make certain arrange lancipg was Where I looked down for ® mx 
} es nt . . j a t 
jalsose ve Fanny fromt imputation whieh | ments for some of the cottagers, Such anin- |! nt It was a whirl of festal dresses, lights, 


' 

leav would he dexteronsly fastened or 
l deeit 
| 


Marian’* rival 
“Do not mention me, Maynard,” | said, 





1“ in cour answer, but | will aces mpany you 
Hlow soon can we get there*” 

We shall catch the 5PM. train — 
there in time for the bal I wilh tele, raph 


that 1am coming But | cannot get away be: | 
fore that | 

That will 
} When IT went home I foun that n letters | 


her of | ter 


| an earlier train, for Wie roads between Use sta 


1 was very | ters; he had been of C cree 


1 The : _— : 
ty of cold was what they were totally sod garlands, The musicians were ip s tem 


unprepared to meet lam gind I did « 
In tue morning PT had a few Ines from 
Maynard to say that he would try to start by 


porary erecuon almost opposite to me, but 


somewhat lower 
As I stood, it seemed to me Unal the whole 
gallery rocked to and fro, and that the dra 
! 


peries and tags which ha! been arranged 


tion and Tal! A Tlouse wontd be aa wliprpre rv 


ou gla and weal '? h re and notmi 4 above and beneath to coisk the beams of the 
nutes, doing the five miles At last I had | *'4" ffor the orchestra, shone as if fire had 

wie all my arrancements, sent my luggage, | been behind them. There was a bot vapor 
and mre nate ! walk to meet the train Just |) Which ruse that Was ailost stifling, and a 


the fet real glow thr gh the air which even the 
account lor or ex- 


ns | wae yoing the yp man brough 
letained by the blaze of lights could not 


the homage of a fool, but was she the more | know ) had arrived from Marian for me 
, ' ’ a.ta ! . e T r 
mine for that prevention * Warburton’s yood “| never could manage anylaing in Iny | busy I will not answer for presentiments ou ind fos 1 slipped min to my | plain ; ht 
, : a 7 at ' , . . vo lee There we ‘ bat cter P As l leaned down, my cyes Were cau 
nature had saved him from actively opposing | dife,” swic Maynard intly you had beiw It I vot through a antitv of letters. as | i» t There were none that demanded im . A Bape 
‘ Ponte eleod bY he wire u i ae 
ber. and he had received hie rewerd in her | read thi } counts, arrangements, as if Dhad hada notion | mediate atte on a! ety ae 8 M . -" . 
’ ¥ rote . ' i iw , ul 
apparent deference and docility to bin. She He separated the fit sheet—containing, E} that it would be long before T did the same | When I rea hed the railroad, Maynard's | forget everything els arian Was standing 
| aoe t porter ) nit leave t a little behind the dancers, listening to Las 
was qui'e ready to deceive any one W 4 to | Suppose, some wife-lik tinge—frium the | agit I) was three the morning before [| serva ined oe, SO Ce Oe Ce ] 
i ‘ ° . , Ww earl 
be deceived, for I knew her nature was an- | Others, and pat the res. int y hande, while! had finished Hthat train. I waste tell Nora not to be ans. | celles, Who was talking earnestly to her. 
tagonistic to all r * and rude methods; | he went to give fers for his depart.re on Since Marian ba ft Tslept in a little room | ic if he were delayed be would telegraph, There isan air of Weber's which I never 
iss ‘ / — “ : : si ' | P t j 
) ‘ ' »t lit t this evening vit he great > y ry tl rar ithont ite remindi e, in some 
but with me it was impossile to act an | the morrow } Sent to the chee lg ae wom | but he was in great hopes of arriving t os hear without uing me, ¢ Mari 
if in her hear’ she d epised me the less, | am These were the words of the tl tter leome Canse T conld not have ey plained, I bad | night strange and incongruous manner, 0 arian 
confident ‘at no ore had ever excted so ' , . al be T } given ordere T woul! sleep up stairs As T I was #& busy wondering what excuse or! asl now saw her in all the great compo- 
aa told y how surprise was that the Ta . ‘ ‘ , 
: “ ser's music there is beneath the melody and 


pote «hould have remembered us after s0 many 
hat I discovered accidentally that Marian 


much of genuine dislike in her, as I had, do 
ring these last months. I had found her ovt 
I had resisted her, and I was not to be sul 


years 
bad written to them sume weeks ago, and had 60 


| went wp the broad flight which led to the 
| rooms peculiarly appropriated to M srian, I 
| stopped to look out at ope of the winduws 





explanation I should give of my sudden arri- 
val, that the time passed quickly beauty an undertone of something magical 
When I reached the end of my journey,! and wild which almost produces a disso- 





hoagie cereuneee 








2. 


THE SA 











mance. « dissonance net in the harmony it 


self, but in the effect produced Marian * a 
pect as she thus ste 1 with diam les ter 


ing on ber . breast, oo arma, ber Tee, 
\@ tend, Tooting the & fuk 


of son 
flame scoutd ber, end We taexpitee t@ ot 
preseon eo te re yall Come rh, DP | he 
lancholy— bad the «age miyptaricne mod fatal 
sare * 

I torned-ewagy en) teed t) ret ont the 
\ from bre at) sl erernee he 
bs an ‘tat ‘eet ente . rmervat y 
gooue with tropeced bg aad re wot wry 
< ! lamps, bat ae I had sevted when I 


there, out rely de 
eerted ar J eto! there for a 


wh.lo, eomecaied-ty @ bege standot bread 


IT eought a moment for re flee 


ashe! Meri«: ‘ r 


leaved plant 
seemed spell bound Nei 


thon. but my seme 


ter greft rage, bot a eullen and stupid in 
‘if penee wae gaining possession of me 


There wee also a coward and abject feeling, 


wh b galled me, even at the moment | could 
pot demy to myself that liek i Did 1 yet 
‘ to Marian’s presence? Tid the kiea 


that I should eee her newer more, newer nur 


ae o the old tin Vrerw be be me, ting Cerper 


than all the foregone alienation and sever 


ance * TdT wet prize the goblet, though the 
Wine “oF A emit’ 

As T thus stood two ledice passed me 

Ifow late ir husband a,” maid one 

Yes futhew me Tknow if he can 
\ yet remember the roale areinp a dread 

«'h 

ve ne sheet of lee round the hower , 
there is wet e drop of water fur miles every 


pee every stream is frozen ! pity any one 
travelling euch ar ght, Nora” 
Thope Mr Spencer will: 


Her companion wigh I deep'y, bat did net 


me with him” 


rensiyv 
Shall we eo hack, Fanny *" 
Walt a weinute—the bal! room) fee cffhesn 
ting” 
‘Yee; I do not think it « good pian to 
have bbotked ap the doors at ane em!” 


Phey could not put the stand for the band 


mr) whe else, and it looks very well as you 
enter, al) blaging with light as § “ ‘ 
Thiet eewme to oome out of the Mebt 





| ened wy the very cinernens of the embrane 


The whole of 


@bhih bad sat the mMumrian. 
the draperies and beam had fallen inte ashes, 
ar fromt of all, with her light rolwethows 


out ugod ber ang reahher'o af fire, bet fore 

mvolstd wh rier auth tiheck aad ds 
vate wi ily ewBying t and Be as i to 
«tye lteg, wt | Maré in— alane' Bor Bd not 


oo re fot ber epee were chor \ but «be beard 
a tien, @pd with ene ety am! youn! f twaple 
ine op her arms rownd woieh the fire 
like th edn of a serpent, was tur 
closer ands ne roshed 

“Save mer’ save me’ she eon 


YT held her, TP pressed ber, Dclarjed ber 
my own heu 


rohed and heornt 


apd fece and tiene 
fines, at 


tr, the ? 


creome the drew! power wheel held he 


I struggled with it ae with o lemtef prey | 


trew ber nearer and nearer to a decor fret 


which bone a woollen curtain, which [wer 


hawe folded round her, but, after the firetr 
‘ 


ment of teameive cocurar she etruggie - 


vielemtly Usat 1 wae alusoet banpommi ble to hol ! 


ber, and my own senses were failog me from 


the emoke, the flame, and that vl hemfen 


valoe of the fire The baat thir I rernemtur 


was some heavy cloak berng thrown clyy seme 


, 


person «he periiled lite in entenng Use blazon 


rine of fre which encircled ue) round ue ' 
rather over us, for L had at last tottered an 
fal'ens clutching Marian, but with a hor 


rible se oee that what | beld, or dress or flesh, 


was pulverising in my grasp. IT remember 


it most have been four or five days afer 
wan'e when | regained clear oo nsciousness 
T was in a borning fever, and this gave me ae 
suiden and delirious and fletitions strength 
T wre It muat have been late at night, 
or rather earty in the morning, for there was 
that indescribable ebill in the alr which |» th 
{ dawn, and which penetrates with 
a tuysterious and piercing power even in a 


» lee 


h arbinge t 


Closed rowotn 

IT eaw that there was a mattress ua the lor 
theat part of the reom on the floor, amd that 
my eorvant wae asleep on it 

1 tried to paise my hands, bat they were 
etiff from palin, and swathed in some soft wool 
whieh toodo them powerless 





\ ,s 
! R Ue a | 
our reom fora few mii 


img fPecuimer wt 


iat ue ee it 











Til not atenee remember where I was, 
I tance ot was the continuation of my long 
veers aller my return from the Continent 
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the ek As far ae comid be ecen, ome carpet 
of «potions white covered the earth, bat be 
‘ hous weotne ark ¥ low were 


‘rawn, apt tbere the jawing sud stamping 
of the berees hed \deckened and broken up 


the mow. Thete were torches faring about, 
! t by roe uo faper yar ..opte 
] wae +o etopeth bat I ci t Immedi- 


Joly @plerstand What it wae; when sudden- 
ty, a« the phastly procession ranged fteelf in 

I «aw that it was a funers!. There was 
as if Tur my brata 


tue a ‘ The 
with « lietinetness, | heard the bells 
of the ring Church tell toll slowls 
arod th the whole army defi before t 

ho tee sort it tewwk the rection, not of the 


churen, tut ef the mexgbboriag blelion. 


It ‘ ] thashed upeon me Mavorrd wa 
g imp to Spegoins; that Learse which T saw 
Wie nd there, te that tell which wae 
clanging omy brain with such fearful and 
trag pethor, told me with its rou tongue 


wiat lt was I looked upon Tus was the 


last that I siw ever see the Inet I should 
ever hear of Marian. 1 felt as if that sound 
) wile ‘ ‘ ‘ the ‘ ar ! 


CHAPTER NIU 


A long period ¢ need of darkness and deli- 
rium Lremember by snatches certain changes, 
but the mass of days which passed were lost 
I have only one distinct recollection 
Over and over again that ape: 


to ome 
of that time 
funeral procession over the sul 
flare of the torches, and the 
tolling of the bell were repeated, ONT won 
der life dd not 
witnessed it as one might witness a scene in 
but T could not escape from i, As 


tral lewohing 
lied snow, the 
perish in the suffering I 
a play 
soon ae the end came, it was repeated all over 
avain, til | became insensible; but with the 
miserable return of consciousness returned 
this nightmare of pain and horror with more 
and rocre verisimilitude, and it was rendered 
yet more vivid by the utter oblivion in wh ch 
1 rema.aed of everything else 

I ha! « faint notion that I had been moved, 
that I had been borne through the air; but 
it was at intervals only, aed this notion was 
unconnected with any feeling of leaving one 
place or arriving at another, and was only be 
wildering and unintelligible. 








| which wes » peculiarly her own, “T have 


|lowed him al] my life; bush, he will never 
know it, he is dying.” 

* Loved him!” 

“Yes. when I was a Gili I wee tameht, 
peteu. fed, on 
mother 


he was 80 good, so loveable then, we wer 


facable; then came your sisier, and all was 
I kept away—saw Nttle of bim 
late to undo what had grow 


changed 
bot It was to 





with rey growth, and mixed indelibly with 
| | ] 

every feeling of my heart. T eonld sulydue 
ithe eapression «cf tt, and he never ever 


guessed it, bul dis mother undetived mec, 
died in my arms she prayed 
me by that love, although I bad then over 


come it, to forgive his wrongs to her, and to 


sod when ehe 


be his friend sti! 
I always thought you hated him 

“One day, uepited by some regret for the 
past, he began speaking tome w th something 
of the old affection: but as I knew that he 
was un hanged towards Marian, though she 
was then mot free, my anger and scorn knew 
noe bounds 

“And then?” 

“We became entirely estranged, and I 
thought my heart was completely bardened 
azainst him ; but when I saw, some time ater 
his marriage, how he needed frienda, when | 
could trace some of the old kindness of heart 
in many of his acta at Speyuings, my heart 
shook off that foolish resentment, and I re 
membered my promise to his mother, and | 
resolved to be again his friend.” 

“My poor Fanny 

“You may well pity me;” and the tears 
choked her voice as she drooped her head 
lower and lower to Nora's very feet, “It was 
very hard to sce him suffer, to read it in his 
altered face, and to know it was irrevocable, 
Nora, bad it been possible I could have 
knelt at Marian's fect to beseech her to love 
hima, but that she never did. Ller strange 
conduct to me at Talbot House, half pity 
and half scorn, finally opened my eyes; she 
had read my secret, though no one else had, 
and I determined to leave Speynings for 


ever 
“ But, Fanny, you knew all his faults ?” 


“ea,” 











couraged to love Lim by fis 
When | was a girl it wae the “ATLe, | 
she hoped and led me to hope he loved me; | 


eo happy; those impressions, Nora, are inet- 


though so much dross and corruption bad 
covered it 

Many months passed before Fanny and I 
met avai’ The inaccent gladness with which 
shy « vag rate | ated m@«an my Tecovery pidired 
me tothe heart. If emid whas Patmore @ll 

the glooms of bell,” some wretch shoul 
look up to a emilling angel above him, would 
he mot have a deeper sense of his own low 
ard ruin’ 
had separated 


rioed and sainted. 


me from her, as from some 


thing ens! My reverence 
for that pure loving pature removed it from 
iit 

Death bad wen for me that holy chrism 
the utterance of ber lowe), but life discrown- 
edme, I fit thata heart all searred over 
with one fatal passion was not a heart 
that could be offered to her. Ll was like one 
who bas knelt to Baal, and poured out all his 
wine and oi! on unhely altars, when the true 
deity Where, amid those 
ruins and that waste, can a fitting temple be 


manifests itself 
erected * 

But I was wrong in 
slowly I learned it 

If the voice of love 
are buried in sin and misery, sepulchred in 
corruption, with the defeature of death on 
our brows and the grave-clothes on our limbs 

-~we must come forth and obey it. 

One evening, about eighteen months after 
Fanny's return to the Maynards, I called at a 
lodge in which lived that old servant of my 
mother’s who bad nursed me in my last se 
vere illness. She was a widow now and had 
removed here near ber old home, She was 
dying, poor woman, of consumption, When 
l entered the parlor the little servant who 
waited on her told me Miss Fanny was with 
her, and asked me to wait. I consented. The 
parlor opened out of the bed-room, anid I 
could hear Fanny's gentle voiee reading to 
her. Lheard the words distinctly, and th: y 
lost none of their soothing and healing power 
on me when uttered by that voice. When 
Fanny had finished she asked the poor 
creature if she could do anything for her, or 
bring anything the next day. 

*“No, ma'am. I have everything I can 
want; the squire lets me want for nothing. 
He is very good—his mother’s own son, after 
ali.”’ 

I did not hear Fanny's reply. 

“I do wish he looked happier like.” 

‘Fle has suffered a good deal.” 

“Yes, ma'am; but there’s no reason be 
shouldn't get over it. He did his duty to her, 
if any men did.” 

Fanny was again inaudible. 
“But you would make him happier, Miss 
Diease, don’t be angry with me—it's flying 
in the face of Providence not to see it ;- 
and bow glad Madam Spencer would have 
been ™ 

“Ilush !’ T heard Fanny ey ; 
net apeak #0, Susan. It would vex me but 


this as in all, and 


calls to us theugh we 


“you must 


that Dm going away.” 





Lor, Miss, don’t s ay SO When *" 
“ Notyet, Susan; but you know I go always 
at thi. time for my si, months’ visit to Scot- 
land.” 
1 would not overhear more, but gently 
slipped out and resolved to return the next 
day. 

Lturned into the avenue and paced it up 
und down 

At last Fanny came out, and I met her at 
the wate us she turned in the direction of the 





rectory. 
“Poor Susan is sinking fast,” she said to 
me. 
ye , it must soon be over, Sle is a faith 


ful, ood creature.” 

“Yes, she is such a link with the past 
that to me it will be really a great loss.- 

There is so little left now of the old time at 
Spey nings-—" 

These words seemed to drop from her un 
ConSCLOus! 4 

* Worse than nothing,” I replied, “ for that 
which is lett there is so unworthy of that 
tire : 

She interrupted me quickly 


* Do not epeak 8 1 was foolish.” 


’ 


—. 


And I can say in concluding this chronicle 
of my early life, that the glow ef heart which 
was excited by Fanny's words never faded, 
Min my life I have avoided evil or ingliced 
ta good, those words Wrre my shield aad hy 
t@ieman, Thad loved with the lower part 
of my gature, and that lofe bad swathed, 
bound, aod covered me from trot® and bea. 
ven, [Twas now boved, and 1 loved with a 


The copiession I ba) overbest js. cred Snedperi/ying love, and my.eou! was 


revealed and made free. The sacred and pro 
fane love of Titian was to me a fact, and not 
an allegory. Tus Enp. 


THE S¥PURDAY EVENING POST 
Henry Peterson, Editor. 
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Resectep Communications. —We cannot 
undertake to return rejected communica. 
tions, 





JOB PRINTING OFFICE. 

THE SATURDAY EVENING POB8T 
JOB PRINTING OFFICE is prepared to print 
Books, Pamphlets, Newspapers, Catalogues, 
Books of Evidenee, &c., in a workmanlike man- 
ner, and on reasonable terms 

Apply at the Job Office, Number 106 Hudson's 
Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hudson's Ailey 
runs southwardly trom Chestnut, between Third 
and Fourth Streets.) 


FOREIGN INTERVENTION. 

Singularly enough, right in the midst of 
the great Union successes—including the cap- 
ture of Norfoik and New Orleans—come new 
and apparently well-founded rumors of fo- 
reign interference. 

Itis suid that Louis Napoleon is pressing 
the British Ministry with solicitations to join 
him in « “moral” intervention. 

The unexp!ained vis:t of the French Am- 
bassador to Richmond, and the recent letter 
ot the commander of the French vessel of 
war at New Orleans to Commodore Farrta- 
gut, saying that the United States Govern- 
ment would be held responsible for a!l injury 
to the property of French citizens in case of 
a bombardment of the city, unless “ sixty 
days notice” was given, are ratber suspicious 
indications that Louis Napoleon is not so 
faithful as we might wish him to the old 
traditions of France relative to the American 
Union, 

The action of the French Emperor in 
Mexico—including what seems to be at this 
distance a shameless breach of faith—also is 
calculated to create doubt of the wisdom of 
his American policy 
We sce it stated that the distinguishe d wri 
ter, “M. Michel Chevalier, in the Perne des 
denz Mondes, attempts to explain and justify 
the French intervention in Mexico. Its ob 
ject, he says, is to rearto the south of the 
United States a strongly organized power, 
which may prevent the unlimited aggran- 
dizemcut of an aggressive race. The means 
to this end he finds in the creation of a mo- 
narchy. No dictation is to be used, but once 
the French are capital, 
Mexico will acecpta sovereign who onght, 
he considers, to be a descendant of Charles 
the Fifth. This monarch, once elected, must 
be maintained, an‘! as England will not as 
sist, and Germans are out of the question, the 
Mexican guard must for some years be com- 
posed of Freneb. The article is of import 
ance, for M. Chevalier is a favorite at the 
Tuileries, and expresses, there is little reason 
to doubt, the Emperor's own ideas.” 

Of course the above bears equally against 
the rebels as ourselves, both being classed as 
Intervention itself, 


encamped in) the 


“an Aueresalve rad 


| however, even though on the face of it favor- 


able to the rebels, would be in truth de- 
siyord to ol ain the mastery of both parties— 


‘ 
{coa 





** Jnst—-only just 
‘Ne, not just. 
could. If the dead could speak with my | 
had done wel 9 Hu- 


You have done all you | 


lipa, they would sag you 


bert 


And for the first time, in her emotion, for 








tea, Norn 1 feu eo nervous and foolial to ae nan T expec ted to nee My mother en- Al last, after a longer period of utter dark- “] have heard you Bay he was oft an very 
* if something were Glo Dappom. tive | ght of the Grange, of the War- | 20** han any that bad preceded it, I clearly | selfish 1” 
wil ur Luehand would come eal felt Ghat life, sentient life, was no loner * Yea.” 
Come'a n we will be quiet A eo a opened and a man entered. Hk swaying backwards and forwards on a trem- “ Weak —fickle Y" 
GA ules | net tothe bet. and Z could not | Sting bslanee, but was secling and righting} = “ Yes,” 
ot « othe bs ‘ nul ot 
Tory passed on his f Ile roused the servant, anc! they itwelf, Twas utterlypowerless to move hand | = Nora kissed the hands which were clasped 
‘ face ous » trie! the 
‘ and foot, bat | opened my eyes, and by the | over the head 
alke ‘ : " . 
HEA \ le , uncertain light of a flickering fire T could dis “Nora.” said Fanny, in almost a solemn 
( VTE ° . , P . . . 
Ph | i" I . ’ t) - ' tinguieh that | was in the amall room neat to voles, “os it not the csaentinl attribute of love 
“ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
l ' rawt " ' yout Bpeyninee Por the first time | that it has in hi I saw evil, but 1 knew 
WW . 1 rey ‘ Pn . porhes, ‘ ‘ ‘ ¢ , ‘ : ! 
4 ‘ r ‘ | ' ' I johiat eel 1 my \ j there vas pool Which could overcome it t 
“ly ’ "taller eannat t ! ‘ ‘ ’ 
‘ a wad orbit ad waurlag, Whoo med codewe hud been there or Gind Knows J] did t 
> Ant wrthte - thoughts - the l me I te | ny eve | he J ‘ i olhere 4 i ADM 4 Ww 
_ | with ble ifs usta! sottencs? wae no lomrer! wrone to Marian even tm my rost secret 
rapidly merging Leould hear the music| When Leper n May i ro : 
; ha i ise , ‘< “ “t ‘ thougot, or im omy most inmost heart, or I 
‘ i ! ‘ thee \. ¢ be | 
1 hear ' tard { the | } ] speak so ne on hnow L tries 
| “. thine hideuw nm the | There was a nightlight near the bed, and | , , : , id — ) BOW 1 ied w 
\ \ l hew it t journme ll jf itt ' ! ¢ Woo suve ler life at the penlof my own tor his 
chow r at t aw be at rn | lor a jourt ‘ 
higrue st i | , } it ' at! { 1 iw | she. I tnot know Tlubert was there when 
‘ ale, 1 scheming thas Whe <a very pe | ioe till Snel fie: ihe wae 3 the fut fly oiled » te inal a 
soph Over ine Wave P wave, and to Lou are better, Spemocr,” lve mebl, for he t r ; aoe | 3 ‘ : , nM Vhetd 
‘ \ atpet im " ! ud ’ wl nard hy 
or irom ont theese denpthe tote which || eaw there waa recegmilion in my eyes lr la , , a! | ~ ’ Sd RY Te 
oT tm) Ben! or rr" Ow s« ” re the il 
“ woking thewe sounds of festival seemed a | membered now ’ ' 1 ’ had Pan ' | oy ray 1) } 
! if ‘ \ rn j f there ” ‘ nor ft P n 
toftorture. TI me joyous cadcuer © Letter, vow Where iu Marian ' . . gure | wr wri 
- th +) ? +! ‘ ’ Fi P whet 4 8 ” fi 
‘ L gg’ the air with @ fall of light lis voioe was very low and sad as he an 7s , " ! , . ' y y . , pen tte ber 
! j ® od ond te sister, and h he Iwing 
i wees, or Tiaty wit Vduen tira ce wer 
‘ ’ 1 that } i ‘ l re Wwe i her l t minke Ar | tears choked her we ‘ 
a T. uv lia i ‘ ani Vo mii mn” you ‘ ie ' ‘ma tent - os v] 4 le . ' ’ ) ’ , " 
‘ the \ ! ‘ At hi " I “ eme 
“ wo Weuig | fer after It woes frightful aeeictent . e ‘ we " . " , le all my 
v ran vel tiv bert 1 watched have Tn tatues from their) life, and 1 was as tenerant ef it as «a blind 
evethe ‘ lg Malbiah ool hi BUS Sees Stel) . %« aS 
{ Temsnne r mow t fark 1 aof far, Oh, fool! of tiot' 
i way war l wo cmmanr Na wa Ut for i, exeept that in lyhting up the | ™ ; , . , 9 | an Or 8 a send ae and] 
wn J =i s have falls hot wl her { wa roeven T! dared to call that feeling | ve which custom 
~ ‘ , , avers Sevnnae “ul i ‘ ' 4 
‘ gz tips sal th ‘ ew het At lust 1 heard the « rope faults nother } hanged 
ret P Rut w tiflelal wood work which supperted the ma | *8#°% ® ‘ y a pen, | satiety, faults in anotine beso changed fren 
» Liners “ i i t e* wied . . - ‘ 
, Pa foots a) yenile that ne es ive one | Jove to ih Pell , ail ong 
\ soy t “y to the inevitable aw of | sician’s gallery It rouet have been going on santoalen : he ; bt mn sili wiles , v€ | love to ind itferes Well hay the great poet 
P pur . ancl hope for exceptionn sire for hours before it wae diecowered, and then MO) Prelernalurahy veule dy MINE Cotud Ve | Oss Say 
detected i j ] ] tie .] lerne ‘ . , 
tom f the eile fourewn as bad epreal far and whe, the dittheuity « eee ey see ny Sree Phone ved 
>t rin ' mt 
linew Maria Alas' of what ava taining water, the panic, the draughts pro. |‘! oe rocE Who dream they loved 
The lady ") Chen ; werson in the 
} w ‘ sieht he soed bw the sodden rush outwarda and pen | I . Approancad 1 the per n P ll , D incites ad = ‘ 
hair, who rose as she touched her liehtly on _ eo ¥6, Sam me tor Marian bad been 
‘ \iw ute A after limy leet of every door and window, by which ee | oo" ’ . — d , , . .. 
‘ Lise l ler Ir ruire dhe then: shew | but 4 - ind epecious countertel 
r ‘{ ea 1 had Jate w Conld be sought. tocrensae! the dan cer hen ’ wih. . , ; ’ 
' . ae “A uM the w an who had been my mother’s mail Howl T already passed the portals of the 
‘ a ‘ ave aoe iat ‘ ? atia e . : 
wl husthand’s vote Thad tried to s« at | @rave and listeped to th eech of angels! 
| ’ ‘ ms bere N " nm explain it riv, ww | < _ . . 
; weghes + wes @ og eae ' ee , the time of the elects She had m tiny feo, it could not have been with « mor 
i pore pow Ir et falachood. h \* caw she had only that minute left the dan- | ; { me 
nether N : Liners, amd the ad sent | Complete sense of renunciation and divers 
‘ i mn ! twor u ‘ s \ mers t, @) gave Lascelles had given | ' “~ a a ) me = , ’ 
“ ‘ ‘ ‘ 4 note 1 sl crossed over from the f her for tne ' seheass 
‘a ry ‘ ‘ | ad ° 
« ved ! med hat V h . 
. ve esa ‘ ‘ vemand took it to rewd amd to answer, | i he Theved, nurse I em . r that I wa " ! 
, m’ ani ‘ ive, t t ft We 
Wap sie empty lor the musiomn's vallery where the vreat. | N ssinelageen ; - ' iy : S"s  o bee . 
light w ¢ , It is sty o'clock | ve had better . ul reer bestows o hue and wh il ad 
‘ ‘ ght was) some px ecrun 
‘ ' ‘ res her s e | taken ne a i \ tim tl c : 
. ’ : aa! p perv mus have fellen on ber drees. for | she 4 “ h ~ ' 1 aen t Via ; t hav eo 
a Anctar 1% tan 9 hat r « l I ® vin { 
‘ ! was in flames in at ent;—too trich gs ) I w vat ™ ati: ib bales , I 
wa vt t ! } mr tor 1 hat 
f tive . t \e smove at first, and then tee far from | : , — 
. nes ! t s mis 
« ‘ 't with the role the door te reach it Sle newer spoke again, | \ . : , : | 
| , = \ ! wt i 
, ’ war | 1 Was inser tile the inst, The plysi- | The woman Who sue® ered Wentaway, and , , ; z 4p 
) li . — , | “s le ites, raise 
] y " ern | Clans say the fright must have produced a the lady baviny bent over me, and ened : i ra lew munites, a | 
‘ ‘ le Hous estion of tae bra be did mot suffer attentively, look her place head ' : 
: a ‘ 1 had & not fieen fur this congesti 1, vou wou | I recoenived, be the heieht and the firure, Dent ery about me, Nera; | fect yweur 
a a ¢ ena I. enk have saved her | Nora Mavnard warm ears over n hand bat, daring 
ence of all these festal melodies. when | How kindly Maynard tried to convey com A ye turned reund to the fire she wae | my own dear Nora, you will understaad why 
w . . e}t j t aware that there was some one before jt. | became here for the last nieht 
| | ‘ ® ' ® af les . " ‘ 
ments had chit of w @ chock @ « It was = dreatful fatality her receiving | ' ‘ but, oon ig hers very Vust you leave us t ay 
an tall the steps bod been tronefacd | Gaal nots he continued | hustid w per Nene “ Yes, my aunt wants me more than you 
endden met) ewes. and thes from th 1 grea nex! I 5 Pan do, and, besides, 1 can take that poor little 
wet heteht of etiliness the night and i| “ Larrived mm the very midst of the confu- | 7 Nina out of your way 
miunge l Intotre « tldest chane of shrek lhave dome al! that l thought you would | My j Fanny! what are 5 Lge “ What shall ldo without you for so mat j 
smean! et Cry @ pena ory meen nce wis! } a | aes Have y . bee in ted all | months 
teh the whole he we aod pealed throngs * Goin | ! * 1) was setited so long ago. Teannot alter 
nservalory and throueh ball and throuch To Bpeynings, Nora will do ber best for | it t now, 1 have no right to do so: but. Nora 
acctnent and ih a inement every place was | vou, though ber hants are quite full, loor How And ar wi} you will let me know twhaterer happens, di- 
; ‘ . ’ . — . 
t with perenne rashine scrambling, fying | Fanny injared herself very much an trying Ube , ; . 5” Tectl 1? 7 
some purser berror We en faint | we save you tketh It was to late for Marian There Was bo answer, and again a ad Avain there Was a pause, and then thev 
sobldng. sbrieking mens proftong them, f but | thiak but fa her yeu ist have periah lene l v | \ se and apy ac lee ty ard. aa w sl sant sour ofa 
“ smod the 6 up oe pase el tan ‘ “he about beside if sui st J) | Cartilage 
* Ailileg ap the door, al! Mind! y seekir | turned away my heal, | could not oon Ow ove from the is “ ch | Fangy rose to Ler fect 
tLanleachin hte fra efort te force | trol the poor wotmanieah tears, from what]! heal I -* — | “TD must te ne before Dr. Conway comes 
way becoming ao obstacle ty hime if aod | wate depths of Uitteroess did they not | lace it 
7) . , ’ 
ore Ti was feert scone of deeperaty | flow | tlow jong, Nora the d may Lig | She stooped over the bed, and those soft, 
and madden! selfishness; bt Thad} Mayn left the room, and be beckoned | elipor woul. las pure ips breathed a prayer over me which | 
tt, bloher than the le eet wliriek, the }t the servan! to follow hum to receive some ‘\ ‘ : ! was | he Sle pacsed one mit ‘ 
word < Fire! and ty mame called in a frenzy | more onters | I t h ChUStIESS he mi her tears wart my forehead; 
anpea! by Marian l waited. 1 felt that the fever was mount | W« ct bis | and then » Lhe The dector ca 
I hed paneed & seemed, and them, darting | i my brain, but i was cunning and | ‘ » Lap wd Nora, v la " | 
 mue pemmage v4 cromsed the whole | evarded as madness always ix z. y fa sud kn - bus Reader, lid not d 
of the boas, and battled my way 1 Pome, ajetae by @ swange stremetd, and | «re as suc Waa, bul her lea “ a] Phere a strange reparative j 
rage the descending fugtiives up the few | go wh Su roog inyeelf as vest | Notas b Ll ould » at \ e | ofus " 
teps Whiet led & the ba room {I might, totierd w the win low 1 «pened | frame with the Vivier er, bodp. Tuat s wl Vibality liad be 
ual spring of vilaluy L been tod 
Ob, God! ehali | ever forge: what I eaw? | tee curtains abe shu em Were cleget bat) ou le m me 1: vered to the surprise of s 
1 ri ue ‘ ; 2 } " ren i ury 2 A. 
Phe root Was almost deserted, yot a roarny | ne lasloned will great duficuliy, owing to | \ st Panny said | Twos for montis a sufferer * passible tha 
ave wah : ‘ * Bs ‘4 elie 
sound Giled i, gad through the Vols of Jmy Deudaged hands, I opened them and j poor Nora, bendiny over bes all my life I absll be on inva but I = j 
J ' . } ae “ei! LV ° : La 
bisack e@e-ke pourneg out owarls where | jlaoked out diag | bot been im tis strange, es I mast | Peewee {sufficient bealtl be able te mantt 
; ‘ ‘ i ‘ “i Aes ‘ t av ‘ 


stood, Looeid discern that ot the Gppweite 
end, there Was 6 wall oi flame mounkug 
higher end higher, Wil the long lurid forkea! 


wngues licked the roof over the gallery in | earl; fawn of & Winter morning was gray im | bead with 


bat sommamiule slate, ] could not have 


dene i. 





l louked OUlL—il Was Bot quite dark. the 


‘On, Panny, 1 do met 
* very an 
“ Nera, 


1, very dm wdiul, poor man, but 


sndefeland you, it) at the w 
j Suis worl! 


kK which Was giica me to doin 
I think that ere long 1 proved to | 


said Fanny, mising her small | the loving soul, which had so gently scanned | 
that singular diguity of bearing | my sou!, that the true inscription was there, 


| 
hot une only 


' 
have you forgiven me, } 
| 
| 


long years, she called me by that name 
“Fanny,” I said, * 
then,--have you telt that if repentance, devo- 


tion, reverence, could merit forgiveness, | was 


“/ have nothing to forgive; no one has 
been more serry tor you in your grief; no 
one has so truly wished to see you bappy 
onee more.” 

* Llappiness is a word that has no meaning 
in it for me; for years I sought it, regardless 
of everything but my own selish interpreta- 

mofit, and it has lefts bitter and deadly 
taste inmic. Tneed pardon, compassion, love ; 


will you forgive, will you pity, will you 


tarte 


She started and turned pale. 


“Speak, Fanny: I can bear rejection; 1 
Nave nerved myself to do ao, for 1 know m) 
upworthiness; but 1 wish you to know, come 
what may, that my whole heart is yours, Will 


mine as ahe murmured 





“W vou take my life to unite to yours— 
yours s) good, pure, true; mine so full of 
< s anc stains 

‘ Youa ad | 

‘Let mn kree! to thank God—t thank | 

| 


ness, and to swear to yx 


you shall net repent it 


for thie ox 


is t g «nines . a 
Hlow can I nvey! sords t € expression 
hier tm , th tone of her voice When she 


Bat I was lifted 


} 


¥ them into 


. 


region hig abov all past sorrows and 
errors 

Love, like death, unlocks tb pertal 

Through which suuls redeemed go, 

And the mortal to immortal 

Pasece with trausiigured brow 


on the old Roman maxim, * Divide 
quer ad 

It is stated that the emancipation of the 
y the Confederate states is also a part 


noorder te recon- 


slaves 
of the French pr 
vile said interference to the public opinion of 


rramme, 


Eure; 
But, whatever France may design, we 
think that ect of 
fairs, will not dream of uniting with her 
The opening of three of the cotton ports— 
ereat portofl New 


England, in the present asy 


including the Orleans— 


can hard)y tail to have an iamense influence 
in Englans 

So far as the restoration of trade is con 
cerned, both England and France would 
gain nothing, while they would lose that of 
the Northern and Middle states, as well as 





of the cotton districts. A little while now, in 
all probability, and they will have both 
Southern cotton and Northern orders for 


merchand ze. While any intervention in favor 
of the rebels, would dash to the ground ail 
immediate prospect of either 

It would save monev for Enviland and 
France to support their hungry operatives 
for a time, rather than incur the cost and dis 
grace of @ selfish and unholy war with the 
American Union. 

We cannet believe that there is 
rious danger of an Intervention. Still, aeit 
is possible, so long as the rebellion lasts, we 
trust that the recruiting offices will be re 
opened, and the recent losses of our armies 
from battle and disease be fally repaired. 
Let the building of ironsides aleo go om at 


any s¢- 


, . | the mos. rapid rate. And let the rebellion te 


~ pushed w the wall” by an arrey ol turce 
that shall speedily make it utterly hopeless, 
end deprive our enemies abroad of evea ihe 
& chtest pretext for inlerierbig. 
MAN ASSAS. 

Mr. Piere Butler, a subscriber of THE 
Post at Manassas, Va, writes to us when re- 
ordering his paper :— 

Can you send me the back numbers for 
last year, or, what I would more prefer, be 
gin now apd send the paper for this year it~ 
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address jast year wee (eatre- 
a ee 2 county, Va. es it is Manas- 
sas Junction, Va. The battle of the 18th of 
Inly was on my farm, and as I cannot farm 
it. | will entertain vistturs to this place I 
hve on Bali Kua, bet ween M inaesas and ( en 
uevule come and eee the classic ground, and 
call on U8. 
Of course we abould like very muel, to a 
cept Mr. Butles’» juvitation—and would re 
commend any readers of Tux Post who 


may vieit Manassas to Mr. Butler's huspita- 


ble care. 

Relative to the back numbers of Tne Post, 
owing to owr southern subscribers in places 
where the mails are being restored, it is our 
intevtion to supply them out of the current 
numbers of the paper, afd not out of the old 
ones,—this being most convenient to us, and 
doubUess sgreeable to them. 

THE ENGLISH EXHIBITION. 

The new English International Exhibition 
was opened with imposing ceremonies on the 
first of May. It promises to be a success. — 
The French and Russian contributions are 
highly spoken of. The American are very 
few—though Mr. W. W. Story, of Boston, 
son of Judge Svory, contributes, it uw admit- 
ted, the Lest specumens of statuary in the 
Exhibition, 

Mr. Tennyson's new cxntata, for which 
Prof. Bennett composed the music, was bung 
at the opening. We give it in full as follows: 





Uplift a thousand voices full and sweet, 
In this wide hall with earth's inventions 
stored, 
And praise th’ invisibie universal Lord, 
Who lets once more in peace the nations meet, 
Where Science, Art and Labor have outpoured 
Their myriad horus of plenty at our feet. 


Ob, silent father of our kings to be, 
Mourned in this golden hour of our jubilee, 
For this, for all, we weep our thanks to thee! 


The world-compelliog plan was thine, 
And lo! the long, laborious miles 
Of Palace; lo! the giant aisles, 
Rich io model and design ; 
Harvest tool and husbandry, 
Loom and wheel and engin'ry, 
Secrets of the sullen mine, 
Steel and gold, and corp and wine, 
Fabric rough, or Fairy fine, 
Sunny tokens of the Line, 
Polar marvels, and a feast 
Of wonder, out of Weet and East, 
And shapes and haes of Part divine! 
All of beauty, all of use, 
That one fair planet can produce 
Brought from ander every star, 
Blown from over every main, 
And mixt, as life is mixt with pain, 
The works of peace with works of war 
Oh, ye, the wise who think, the wise who reign, 
From growing commerce loose her latest chain, 
And let the fhir white-winged peacemaker fly 
To happy havens under all the sky, 
And mix the seasons and the golden hours, 
Tul each man finds his own in all men's good, 
And all men work in noble brotherhood, 
Breaking their mailed fleets and armed towers, 
And ruling by obeying Nature's powers, 
And gathering all the fruits of peace and crowned 
with all her lowers 


ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS. 
This year's exbibition of the Academy of 
Fine Arts is the most brilbant that we have 
had for years. The number of new picturcs 
is more than usually creat, as there are com- 
paratively few old acquaintances from private 
collections; while this year, for the first time, 
the North Gallery, popularly known as the 
Chamber of Lorrors, is transformed almost 
beyond recognition by the erection of tempo 
rary walls, reaching about two thirds of the 
way Ww the ceiling, and bung with fresh, 
bright, modern pictures, over the tops of 
which Death on the Pale Horse, the Dead 
Man restored, and the oiber resp: ctable old 
aborigines of the Academy, peep furtively, 
like dim ghosts waiting on the other side of 
the river Styx 
Among all this array of pew paintings there 
are, as psual, some of eminent excellence; a 
much larger nomber just missing the genuine 
touch of truth and nature, lacking which 
they drop into the hopeless gulf of medio 
crity; while a few—bnt few, this year—are 
fearfully and wonderfully framed, in order, it 
would appear, to show fully what a picture 
should not be. These last, with the amiabi 
lity which our readers acknowledge as the 
distinguishing characteristic of Tue Poet, we 
forbear to particularize 
One of the pictures which most command 
the attention of those entering the South East 
Gallery is a folllength portrart of Edwin 
Booth as Iago, by Thomas Hicks of New 
York; a picture equally admirable for its 
artistic merits, its futhfulness as a likeness, 
and the commentary its expression forms 
upon the charac er represented 
Weber, Hamilton, the Moran and Van 
Starkenborg brothers, and W. T. Richards 
sre well and fully represented. The last 
hamed who, not long avo, was generally call 
e1 “a young artist of promise.” is changing 
promise into performance. Faithful and eon 
scventious adherence to the very letter of Na 
ture’s word marks his works, and promises 
mech for hig futere. His little “Scene from 
Nature” in the Rotunda is worth studying as 
& specimen of this faithfulness. The trees, 
especially the tulip poplar to the left, are true 
in every line and tint yet with no obtrusive 
literalness 
Pan) Weber gives us several scenes from 
Settiand and Wales, with all the harmony 
the fullness, and the atmospheric dep hs 
Which characterize his paintings be yond mst 
Othera, Gaze on the purple depths of his 
* Loch Katrine,” or thy rushing water of the | 
Shade-embowered © Mouth of the Conway, 
North Wales,” and the pertect and pre enn 
nent candor which sees and Perpetuates such 


beauty grows inte vo ir heart: the candor of 


® mad which | 

“ Having wa with Nature 

Has offered, far as frailty would allow, 
His heart a daily sacrit to Truth 

Irw 

(tr may stand for the Wordsworth «f 


hie art Hamilton js it Byr n He 


& Dabure 


shows us 


powerful, beautifn! terrible, but it 


|to make mischief 


‘ . 
force in Virgisia at 


| is nature in sympathy with map, marked by 
his passions, his sins, his sullerings, There is 
achange in Hamilton's style «tf late. It ia 
quieter Unaa formeriy, marked wih giore 
greasy avd mastery of his subject, but the 
same wail of pain goes up from iat sal 
* Droar Egypt ‘arid beleagucring san:)s” ina 
very striking picture, and stdl more is Uaat 
painted poem, “ What are the Wild Waves 
Saying?” Here the setting sun bangs lurid 
aod threatening on the horizon, and his rays 
strike a flery pathway across the long surge 
of the 


“Hollow ocean ridges roaring down In cata- 
racts,” 


as they rush on to break on the white beach, 
and tear at the half submerged wreck to bear 
it back again into the hungry, fearful ocean. 

Schussele has a very striking scene of 
“Zeisherger preaching to the Delaware In- 
dians.” The dark faces lit up by fire-light 
and moonlight, are wonderfully netural and 
Tndian like in their various expressions, while 
the fine figure of the preacher stands with 
upraised hands and earnest pleading face, 
pouring the “ glad tidings of great joy” into 
their cars and hearts. FE. Moran's “ Valley 
in the Sea,” in the same apartment (the 
North-East Gallery,) is a remarkable piece of 
coloring, and the opacity of the water light 
above is finely given, but the foreground 
lacks any feeling of the water medium 
through which we are supp sed to view it. 
Near by Is a delightful little picture, “ A Sun- 
ny Day in the Forest,” by A. Wust. It is 
beautiful enough to carry those “in noisome 
city pent” into the heart of its forest de- 
lights. 

We regret to see so few crayon drawings 
in the Rotunda this vear. They usually form 
an attractive part of the exhibition. Some 
pen and ink drawings, by T. ©. Farrer, are 
very cleyer, and very much in the style of 
Millais. There are some exquisite litle paint- 
ings of mossy nests with speckled treasures 
within, nestled in English flowers which are 
houschold words of poetry; each little idy) 
made tragic by the pretty mother-bird lying 
dead beside it. They are by Crnikshanks, 
the well known English artist. 

But we are extending our remarks toa 
catalogue, and must put a period to them 
without having mentioned a titbe of the pic- 
tures which attract and interest the visitors to 
this Thirty-Ninth Annual Exhibition of the 
Academy. ad 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tne Crry or THe Saints, and Across the 
Rocky Mountains to California. By Ricaanp 
F. Bervon, author of “ The Lake Regions of 
Central Africa,” &e. With Tlustrations.— 
Published by Harper & Bros, New York; 
an? for sale by J. B. Lippincott & Co.,, 
Philadel phia, 

Mancaker Towtn, A Story of To-Day, 
Published by Ticknor & Fields, Boston, and 
for sale by T. B. Peterson & Bros., Phila. 

Lirk or Sin Water Scort, Barr. By 
Joun Ginson Locknanrt. New Edition 
Volumes. Published by Ticknor & Fields, 
Boston. 

Tuk INpraAN Scour, By Gustave AIMARD, 
Published by T. BB. Peterson & Bros, Phila. 

THe O1p Jupae; or, Life in a Colony 
By Juper Hatinenton, Published by Dick 
& Fitzyverald, New York. For sale by T. B. 
Peterson & Bros., Phila. 

Aunxrs or Sorrento. By Mrs, Hanniet 
Breecukk Srowe, author of “Uncle Tom's 
Cabin,” &c. Published by Ticknor & Fields, 

Joston, and for sale by T. LB. Peterson & 
Brothers, Phila. 

Jounnal ox ALrrep Exy: A Prisoner oi 
War in Richmond, Edited by Cuanirs 
Laxwas. Published by D. Appleton & Co 
New York ; and for sale by Willis P. Hazard, 
Phila. 

BeavuTibs, SELECTED FROM THE Writisas 
oF Thomas De Quincy, author of ° Contes 
sious of an English Opium Eater.” Published 
by Ticknor & Fields, Boston; and for sale 
by T. B. Peterson & Brothers, Phila. 

Tuk Resectep Stone; or, Insurrection 
ersu* Resurrection in America, By a Nativ« 
of Virginia. Second edition. Published by 
Walker, Wise & Co., Boston, For sale by J 
B. Lippincott & Co., Puilada. 

Prison Lirk in THE Tosnacco Wan 
novsk av Ricumonp. By a Ball's Bluff Pri- 
soner, Lieut. W. C. Hannis, of Col. Baker's 
Califurnia Regiment. Puulished by Geo, W 
Childs, Philada. 


te Some ten years since, an old Dutch- 
man purchased, in the vicinity of Brooklyn, 
a snug little farm for $9,000, Last week a 
lot of land speculators called on him to © buy 
out.” On asking bis price, he said he would 
take © $50,000-—no lew” “And how mueh 
to remaio on bord and mortyaye*’’ © Nine 
tousand.” “ And why not more ’* asked the 
would-be purchasers. “ Because der tan place 
ain't worth any more. a 

CP A liberal Enylish statesuiat 
to a correspondent in Boston, remarks 
I have a strong belief that when your pre- 
sent troubles are over, you will bave more 
friends in England than ever before. his 
excitement and discussion and increased in- 
formation will have done much yood, and 
I think the future of the two nations may 
be more really friendly than the past bas 


wr.ting 


ween 

CB I never (save Quilp) bear any malice 
towards the man who, without malice, says 
an evi! thing of me with no intention tiat I 
shall bear of it. T do the same thing to others 
In fact, with few ex tp 


—perhaps to bin 
uteverytody whom 





tious, every body talks al 
be thiuks worth mentioning And what of 
t? Nothing—unless some tale bearer chooses 
Accordingly, in euch & 
case wy quarrel is with the man who brings 
I eet hi down at nee for 
my enemy, or the weakest and most troub': 


me the news 


sme of friends, whom lam to cross out of 
my books as soon as possible. ! 
tH The NY. Commercial A 'vertiser es 


Uigates the entire strength of the Federal 


im O—tao-thirds of 


which are with Gen. McClellan. (Doubiful.) 


Ty Naval Battle af \ew Orleans—Brilliant Gen. Hunter Declares the Slaves of Georzia, 


Action of the leruna. } Hloridn and South Carolina Pree. 
_ The New York Post prints « private letier The Milowing tmportant arder by Gen 
fem Capt, Boggs, addressed to his family tO pfunter of the Depa tment of the South, wae 
New deroey, in whuct graphic deaseriptio od frum byes Premade) car toms, at blaliow | ema! 
sgivenof th gallant part which the gun g , Le Vib of ey uttacens ' : 
boat Varina bore fm toe terrible contest on : ays ‘ 
Teapge arian Derakrwrnr os } 


the Mississippi We quote 

“Yesterday our greit battle wes fought, | 
The sjgadron passed We forts under as | 
ver: fire as any fleet probably ever endured 
The ships were much ent up, and there were | 
many killed and wounded 

* Loan ouly give you a basty narrative of | 
what occurred on aol the Varuna, as in | 
that you will take a special interest, 

“We etarted at 2 o'clock, A.M, and re- 
ceived the first fire at 3.90, just as the moon 
was rising. My vessel was terribly bruised, 
but we returned the fire with interest. On 
passing the forta I found myself the pee 
ship, and surrounded by a squadron of rebe 
stenmera, who poenche | me much by their 
fire; so that 1 steered as close to them as 
possible, giving to cach a broadside in suc 
cession a IT passed, driving ore on shore, 
and leaving four others in flames. 

“ During this time the firing of guns, whist- 
ling of shot and bursting of shells, was tor 
rible; the emoke dense, As thi cleared off, 
finding more steamers ahead, | stopped to 
look for the rest of the squadron. The ship 
was leaking badly; but thus far none were 
hurt. Astern | saw the Oneida engaged with 
a rebel steamer. The latter shortly alier came 
up the river, when I engaged him, but found 
my shot of no avafl, as he was fron-clad 
about the bow. He tried to run me down; 
and | to avoid him and reach bis vulnerable 
parts, During these movements he raked 
me, killing three and wounding seven, and 
attempted to board; but we repulsed him. 
Driving against me, he battered me severely; 
bat in these efforts exposed his valnemble 
aide, and I succeeded in planting a couple of 
broadsides iuto him, that crippled his en- 
gine and set him on fire. Tle then dropped 
off, and as he moved slowly up the river and 
passed me I gave him another and parting 
broadside, 

“I now found my ship on fire from his 
shells, and it was with great difficulty that it 
was put out, Just then another tron-clad 
steamer bore down and strack heavily on my 
port quarter, and backed off for a second 
blow. Tis second blow crushed in my side, 
but at the same instant I gave him a full 
complement of shot and shell that drove him 
on shore and in flames. 

“Finding myself in a sinking condition, I 
ran my bow ioto the bank and janded my 
wounded, still keeping up a fire on my first 
opponent, who at last naulded down his flag 
My tas? gun wae fired as the decks went un 
der the water. 

“ No time to save anything, the officers and 
crews escaping with the clothes they bad on 
their backs 

“We were taken off by boats from the 
squadron, who had now come up, the crews 
cheering as the Varuna went down with lier 
flag flying, victorious in defeat, and covered 
with glory, 

“I think we have done well, Eleven 
steamers destroyed by the aquadron.* The 
old rati Manassas a. | by the Mississippi. 

“This has been a guilaot tight; no less 
than 170 guns playing on us, 

“The Commel re, ‘af post of honor, dia- 
patched me in my only remaining boat, with 
a picked crew from the Varuna’s men, to 
carry dispatches to Gen, Batler, 

“Tlaving been in the boat for twenty-six 
hours, after such a day's previous work, you 
may imacine T am somewhat exhausted.— 
What my next position may be I do not 
kKnuw—perhaps to go home for another slip, 
or possibly to become naval aid to Major 
General Butler.” 


rik So0Ta, Hires Heap 8 
May *h, Ise \ 
“GENERAL Onpkna, No. 1). ~The three 


the Sow b, having deliberately declared them 
selves no longer under the protection of the 
United States of America, and having taken 
Up arms against the said United States, it be- 
came a military necessity to declare them 
under martial law. This was accorfingly 
done on the 25th day of April, 1843. Slavery 
and martial law in a free country are alge 
ther incompatib'e, The persons in these three 
States, Georgia, Florida, and South Carolina, 
heretofore held as slaves, are therefore de- 
Clared forever free. 
“| Official. } Davin Huwrsn, 

* Major-General Commanding. 
“Ep. W. Surru, Acting Assistant General,” 

Gen, Hunter, having indubitable evidence 
that the rebels had Impressed and armed the 
slaves, was organizing a Negro Brigade, and 
had detailed some officers to train the con- 
trabands to the use of arms. Considerable 
progress had been made, and the sumber of 
negroes at the different points was so great 
that no difficulty was apprehended in enlist. 
ing « corps euffictently to garriaoa all 
the fortifications at an:l pear Tort Keyal 

Major Pangborne, of the army, who bas 
just somauned bon Port Royal, states that the 
educational system that has been Improvised 
for the benefit of contrabands does not work 
well, but that some two thousand acres of 
lan! are in cultivation by them under the su- 

rvision of suitable business persons. Major 

», states that hundreds of the army intend to 
ktoate themselves wpon the “Bea Islands” 
after the close of the war. 

Amid regions-of swamps are found large 
and fertile plantations, which are as bloom. 
ing gardens of frulta and flowers. The grand 
old mansions have heen deserted by their 
owners, but one has been protected by 
the military on account of ite being the 
property of descendants of General Greene, 
of Revolutionary fame, The land on which 
it is located wae granted to him by the state 
of Benth —— for his great service in 
freeing the South frou the control of the iri 
lish fUrees 


NEWS ITEMS. 
A “Covonep Brarape” is now in course 
of formation in New York, and is to cor 


to he tendered to Jobn Creighton, late Lieut 
Col. of “ Billy Wilson's”  leginent, 
uniforma are alresty completed, 
of the Zouave pattera toerniting tive bes 

colog on for some time by the Goveremen 
and there are now about £000 names on tle 
muster roll, The matter 
flurry among our colored po ulation, ‘The 
entire brigade will be 4,000 men. Thee barter 
of yeasels to convey the brigade to ite desti 


subject of negotiation between the Govern 
ment agent and private parties, —-1'/a/del 
plaa Ledger 

Tuk Ordnance Burcan of the Navy De 
partment entered into a contract with Mr 
Knap, of the Fort Pitt Tron Works, Pitts 
burg, for monster cannon, with a calibre o 
20 inches, throwing a ball wewhing 1,000 Loe 
With a suilicient charge of powder of stipe 
rior quality, it ie thought that «a range © 
nearly S piles can be obtaing ! for this ter 
rible projectile. The gun is to be of the 
Dahlgren pattern, and constructed on the 
Rodman principle, ‘The same establishment 


[*Capt Boggs ts too modest to say that he de 


stroyed ola out of the eleven. £d.j 
bore 


Carture or Guee at Nonrork —Gen 
Wool says 

* As tar as | have been able to nscer 
tain, we have token about two 


CH There has been some regret that Far 
ragut has not a more euphonious name. A 
gepleman with slight German proclivitios 
says that it is not to be complained of—that 
it is, in truth, “ ferry goot.” 

tw A cockney sportsman gave a high 
figure for a well-bred pointer, but the poor 
cockney did not know what pointing waa 
So when the creature inade a poin', lifting a 


batteries, with a lerve 
shell, as well as many other articles of valor 
stationed at the Navy Yard, Craney Island 
Sewall’s bout, and other places 

Beat uno is anid to bave asked of Gen 
Halleck an armistice for ten days, whieh the 
latter held under advisement, 

Isaac Newton, of Philadelphia, has been 


ho as usual and standing motionless, our 


cockney frien] declared he had the cramp, 


and took bim up in his arms and carried him under We new 


of Agneutture 
bill 


Departinent 


home. 

CW He who promises rashly, will break 
same ense aa he] army bave occupied Staunton, Lu a skirmish 
near Front Reval the 28h Ps noeylvania rm 
riment lost 14 men killed 

Gee. Woot has been confirmed by the se 
plates employed for casing the war vessels] nate as Major General, tor gallant seryieer in 
in the French navy, are far superior to the | the capture of Nortolk The Secretary of 
War lias also issued au order thank og Woot 
nod hia men for that capture 

A nee. naval officer, who accompanied a 
flag of truce sent by Beauregard lately t 
Halleck'’s army, admitted tnat Vensneola ba 
been Captured by the UB forces Deserts rs 
from the rebel army were coomoy daily inte 
the [ Ss lines by sjiude, und they all azree 
that the rebela are still at Corinth forty iy 
Sixty-one mer. captored- at) Dresden, Tern 
were sent to ue with the May of truce to te 
Halleck bad ordered everylanty 


his promise with the 
made it 
tw The 


London papers state the iron 


iron plates made in England. 

(W Mister Miananiviry, father wants 
the loan of your newspaper for a few mi 
“Ron back, my boy, 
and tell your father that T will lend him my 
breakfast with pleasure; but To haven't got 
through with my paper vet.” 

if “| awear by those blue eyes an! red 
lips, that T love you!’ said a modern Romeo 
to his Juliet. “And if my eyes were red, 


nutes, if you ple ase,” 


exchanoved 


and my lips blue, would you love me «til! away ey his das including DeWepaper 
4 COTTER pon ents 

asked the lady. The gentleman ‘ , 

: , he g man slunk away Thr Fugitive Stave law is being quietly 


she : 
abashed There are 


tH A smile may be bright while the heart 


enforced in Washington, 1), ¢ 
lemel 400 Case pending 


issu). The rainbow is beautiful In the air 

while beneath is the moaniog of the sea ws » thet anr Maonverts 
CP” The Lynchburg Virginian boasts that Compared Handel a ninny 

the Merrimac “astonished the Yankees,” White offiers say that to him Handel 

Ay, but didn’t the Monitor astonish Ler Ie hardiv fit t) bold a candle 


anye Lbat such difference: ehontd be 


CP Wf parents ditfer in their ideas of eda- Br 
cation, let them take a proper opportuaty i wist Tweedledum and ‘IT weediodes 

lieon Seott 
CW When Gen. Batler took poseossion 


Baltimore, shortly after the breaking cut ot 


of discussing the matter in freedom and 


kindness; but do not let them weaken the 
respect of their children, by expressing doalts 
of each others good Judgment in their pre- | the w ur, the New Orlenr journal. 
eebce merry at hia exocnse. and declared he was 
[HW With what different eyes do we view 


an action, when it is our own, and when it is 


an old colored barber known ag “2D iyuue 


Butler.” who formerly kept a shop under the 


another's! St Charles Motel in the Crescent C 
Cw “If ever you have a dispute with anv 


one about money,” said a seedy fellow wo a 


CPA poet ina receot poem speaks of an 





z “a emnorace aa 
rich friend, “just leave it to me 

Tw Important to Anglers—Oine rod ix 
eqnal to one perch 


(fr An uy biabyy 


fone kiss whose ete'en awoetoes al!) lanv ones 





oulatripes 


sila tof 


P a Wl worid « lov ‘ ‘ 
is an impossibility | 1 @as the wikd world of love in one 


“iat of five regiments, and the command is 
The | Smurt hh 


They ate 


is Colipiny quite a 


nation- wherever that may be-— was today a 


has an order tor 50 Dalbleren guos of Linch 


hundred 
cannon, including three at the Sewall's Point 
number of shot and 


nominated by ihe President as Commissioner 


From Banks’ coluin we have areportthet} in bis army at 
Milroy and SM henck’s brigades of Fremoot’s | tike the General himeelf is an inweter ate 


| €@” larson Browuloe has repeatedly as. 


} sured Prentice that he never swore an @ath, | 


| FROM GEN, MeCLELLAN'’S LAMY, 


never plave:! a card, newer took o@ crock of 
liquor, never went to Une theatre, newer 


tended a bearse-rmee, per or tow @ le never 

broke the Sabbath, newer wore w hots, and j 
Lom wale 

Meats 


ing to Mr, Disraeli, there can be po question 


never hissed aay woman bi 
BW” CONVERSATION AT 


States of Georgia, Florida and Bouth Caroli. | Uaat, next to the corroding cares of Buro 
na, comprising the Military Department of | peans, principally oceasivwed by their love of 


accumulatiog mouey which they can never 
enjoy, the principal cause ef the modern dis 
order of dyspepsia prevalent among them, is 
their ipational habit of interfering with the 
process of digestion by torturing attempts at 
repertee, and racking their beais, at a mo 

ment when it should be calm, tw remind 
themsael ves of some anecdute so sppreptiate 
that they have forgotten it. 

t# The Rural Register states that the 
grass of lawns should not be cut too frequent- 
ly, and in the first season afier sowing the 
acythe should not be allowed to touch it 
t@” We may compare the soul of man to 
a linen cloth; it must be first washed to take 
off the native hue and color, and w make it 
white; and alerwards it must ever and anca 
be washed to preserve it white, 

t@” We don’t vant men who will change, 
like the vanes of our steeples, with the ootirse 
of every breere; but men who, like moun 
taina, will change the course of the wind, 
C@™ A evat in the Englieh Parliament onsts 
something. Sit Thomas Gi. Hasketh recently 
got himself elected to the House of Commons 
at a coat, to himself, of §60,000, 
6@™ Vierwraumusyv Llowon.—-Mason and 
Slidell, dope in wax, have appeared in Ma 
dame Tussaud's celebrated London colleedon 
tw The wile of an Llinow volunteer has 
been commissioned @ major by the governor 
Bhe has followed her bushand into battle 
after battle, and amid the fying balls attend 
ed upon the dying and wounded soldiers on 
the wory fel!’ By this lady'soutranking her 
husband, the doctrine of “ woman's rights” 
has received a curious indorsement fom 
Gov. Yates, of Utinoia 

CH Lt is impowible to look at the sleepers 
in a church without beieg reminded that 
Sunday is a day of reat 

(nr Suurt Boy Say, Sam, bol wae in 
quiring after you.” Samw—" Bub? what bub? 
* Thedzebub !” 

w@ The poople of Florence bay pola eda 
tablet to Mre Brow ning * memory on the 
Casa Guidi, where she resided, and from 
whose “windows” she looked with such em 
thusiaem on the first outbreak of Italian free 
dow, aod with such bitter grief at ite frst 
detent. 

th” We do not easily discover our own 
faults, the clearest eves de bot eee the cheeks 
below nor the brow above, 

CW An inacription, it is said, may be foun! 
in an Itallan graveyard: —" Ilere lies Bulla, 
(} who transported a large fortune to heaven In 
acts of charity, and has gone thither to enjoy 
it,’ 

te Licut 


vele in California, states that there ian apring 





f 
Whipple, In his memoir of tra 


of cool, sweet water in San Diego county, net 
lar from the desert, which has no power of 
quenching thirst 

CF" A number of Indies in Chicago met 
one afternoon recently, and accomplighed 
over amile anda (arter of sewing, on mat 
treea sucks, for the wounded Western so) 
divre 

CF It la remarkable that in proportion as 
the enginery of war te Imoraved, the deatrur 
tion of Tife is duntnisthed To hawe taken 
Fort Pulaski by the old method would tawe 
involved the slaughter of bunmdrede: to take 
it by means cf the Intest inprovements im ar 
tillery, cost the life of but one man! 
CW Gen. Magruder had two Col Wallaces 
Yorktown -one off whe m, 
ought to call bin 


whiskey drinker, They 


Corn Wallace 


FOREIGN NEWS. 

TI tloamuer Gre .t Eastern arrived at New 
York on 
The Paria Jutrie of the 4th inet. new rte 
that Mo Mercer, the French Minweter to 
Washington, bad a long comlerence with 


Saturday 


Jutferaonm Dbava at Pochlmnon 1, wtocd Cheat the 
etey sken by M Moriier 4oeentirely of « 
politvealenaracter and i boown by President 
Lincoln 


Tue Morning Herald argues trom the re 
porte ot M Morciers visit te Ru tmond that 
the bevinnen far tant It 

ay* Frances fler more than 


of the en tie met 
int) Eeaglaned 


neutrals ever anilered from soy contest. ant 
both bewin to reyard the war as ipleruinel ile 
mod wire bum, 

It was reported that CGoaribaldi bad re 


signed the command of the Gen eyol 


ters, and it was believed thet the © mys 
would be disbanded 
A toeeting, attended bey about 6 Gon people, 


was held at Aston ander Lyne, coud 
the orlais in the cotton districts A tuothe 
eathogon the Croverntient to recoyn ze the 
contederate States, and adopt Mr Caolien's 
allefaiom i Meer tue law, Wan 
proposed An amendment was offered ca 
Tn ‘ the Anetra Ibn, 
land and Pranee to crush the reteltton. ten 
om © division, the ormioal motunm wae car 
tied by a cotoulerable tuajoun y 
The Londou Times pot 
Mr Muswell oxy 
in bee way by 


prepomed 


frovernments of 


j A Ire m | 
ning the fim fee thrown 
Becretary Manton, when le 


| 
’ 
Acoord 





right to viet the British toanmeof war Hinal 
He a.y-the difhes tes aucun ved vactually 

t a pro bin nite throkes that Secret 

ry Stanton would order away the Mal toi} 

he dared 


The Landon Times says the Ev ylat Go 





Verumenl tas gradually Woll fawe even te 
riginally ema'l sake in the mi itary part 
of the emerwize in Mewk aol we have 


how tittle leyond @ moral parte ipation on 
j the matter We eball wet such redress for 


- , e . q * . - 

CB Ressine Acarset Tie hey sf€ | Twas a whole we with ; y aud ite | te pa snd gustectwes for tie ielure any 
getting up trotting matcles “against Tine” | reat jar nity te otiaine'@ and we woot a 
They ihink, becan-e Time is old that they | In one “| ft ’ pas . tt ; thoaore 

} ‘ ’ i the ™ «e 
can beat him, but we'll bet on bim fora long breast I a “iains dak tua eects 
eh thom al Wal luau Tins ae ly le 
run—a good many of our friends who becan | "T@@ oeean, the 1 y with wit O00 wer seg ai. 
j 
a race with him, have given up lone agowd me OF | A lew trom Mexico, in-th M , 
With'rawn from the track js S cup, ‘twas ete y rushed n feomments on the tot leratie caedact of th 
- | Me xean govern t " there is 
if One of the workmen em ve n tel i* Six larlie Newhern. NS ¢ tan govefomer Saeeri= tia wre | ‘ 

: ’ Probablily that toe Fiepek army wil an 
Wh lhoke machine works in Massachuse tf. have te thank the fl S trey pp fort} sy le ‘ an t y La 
Was recent y « ught hy his long beard in tie bread. reeent!y char it mee «! P Ai ¢ ia nue tai h 
spindle and the whole masa of hair wastorn | of them jnveluntariiy exclaimed What | OF8R Per petreted. Mic thivere, armed w 

t sanmed @ * ered 
out of Lis chin by the roots. A second Ab should we have done if thew ” } Argent i ‘ 
d . i . w t the ‘ ‘ ‘ 
salom | hadn't come ! Pot with S009 Iraucs 


LATEST NEWS, 


The \drance Within 15 Wiles of Rictmond. 


OUR IRON-CLADS REPULSED FROM 
FORT DARLING. 


—_- + 





— 


THE Varcarece’s Bid GCN EXPLO 
FROM GEN. HALLECK’s ARMY. 


ee me ee eee 


MISCELLANBOUS ry ae. 


"Ewe Be 


& hoemers 





the Pamusky Biver-—- 
Steamers and Tweety 


were House wr Mt 
1v% , 10.80 P. 
To the RM. nln, Beoretary of War 

dor Capt, Moray, 0h wety he toons 
under Capt. nary, © frow 
and srtiee woder isjor Wutlird and Capt. 
Ayres of the army, went some twenty ive 
a ep the Pamunky river today, ani! 
forced the rebels to destroy two steamers and 
some twenty echooners 
The expedition was admirably managed, 
and al! qoveerged ve qv cord 

have adeanced comsiderghly today 
The roads are now Improving 
Gronok TB MeCierran, 
Majoe-Genetal (omman. ing 

Gesenar MeCiectan's advance guard bas 
reached the crowing of the Chickwhominy 
River and driven the enemy across This is 
15 miles from Hichmend, 
Our lron-C lads Repuleed from Fort Dar- 
ling---Fiplosion of the Naugatuck’s 
Hig Gan. 
Wasnuitneron, May 17, 11 o'clock, P.M 
The itowing enpuee has just been received 
at the War Department — 

Wititameantne, May 17.—To the Hon 
Kdéwin M. Btenton, of War 
The gunboats Galena, Moaitur, Ariatook, 
Naugatuck and Port Royal, were repulsed 
from Fort Darling, sevea miles below Kich- 
mond, yeateriay 

A portion of them have returned (o James 
town Island, near thie place, in James river 

Lieut. Morris, commanding the Port Reval, 
seut overland to us thie morning fur tntelli 
gence regarding the forts below the Island, 
and aleo to atsiet in burying the dead which 
he brought down with hun, Seventeen ho 
dies bave been buried om the banks of the 
river, and there are a camber of wounded on 
board, inclading Lieut. Morris himeelf 

The 100 pounder of the Naugetack explo 
ded at the first fire 

(Signed) Davin Camparit, 
Col Ath Cavalry 
(By authority of Gen, GB MeCiellan ) 


The Repuler of the lron-Cind> in the 
James River. 

W asuiveron, May 16 — No official report 
of the gunboat affair on the James river has 
been received at the Navy Department, The 
messages recelved on the sulfect ludleae an 
Opportunity te do better inthe future, The 
river is pow clear of oletructkome to within 7 
miles of Rebmeond.” At that port there isa 
heav) battery mounted on @ tigh blot aod 
the river ls temporanly closed to navigation 
by sunken vertele among which are etd to 
be the Yorktown and Jam stown, and by piles, 
chains, te. The Monitor could not elevate 
her guus aeMciently to reach tbe Ligh bat 
tery which rendered ber useless The banks 
of che river were fMed with rifle pits, from 
which an tocessant fire wee poured upen the 
flee, a partof which waa engaged at trom 
wk buadred to one (bousand yerdae ur the 
main battery, After an actiow of four hour 
the fleet, finding it impractionble under the 
the battery on the 


circumstances to silenes 
blufl, withdrew. Our howe was thirte nh ki 
anielven wounded. Among the lavier Was 
Lieut) Morris in the leg by « Mini ball, but 
net aerhonely 


Latest from Geaeral Halleck Active 
Skhirmishing. 

Berone Contnou, May 17 —The latest 
advices from Generel Curth are that bia 
forors are between Leasev and Littioe Keo k, 
Ath, and are rapidly marching om the » ate 
Capita 

fiov Rector baa called or the militia and 
people generally, to come oot 
nurnbers have applied to (roneral ¢ 
proviection, Who desire Wo come under the « 
Nua 


and larve 


tthe tor 
‘ 


There in aveneral alvance al ny our hoes 
tr day, towards Corinth, moch skermieshong 
and several severe envagemeonta 

(rep. Suerinan's d visiou bow 44 kh lied and 
a conhereratie Diinber wounded 





Tu attacking Russell's house, whieh bias 
been ony ed for some time past by the re 
hele annoying our pickets, We suceeded | 
arving the enemy trom ther postion back 
louie Works 

yoay Momsina -Aniomng the kulled let 
bey the rete Ie om the yer ! Was witha 
sword snipped te be an ofeer Cher fer 
under tren Suertran etl occupy Line 
lacviawes 10) wa tebe ie x 

Tie wh M ai out only alee ut Ha var 
from the cuemy s lteastwcthe Seovec a titles 
were captured in th “ker show " 


Miscellancous. 


By the way ot Mer i ‘ 1 
of the ocenpath aoof PB In ot ee ts 
thet alter a fiisk Cannone he voasels of 
thie tee sent boats ashete anu found the 
beorte ite ried 1 { _ ‘pm Were rptak 
jo taeer Th hu { 


e Navy Yor! and forts 
Fiow Fortress Monroe we have ara oor 
thal 
ma 


re 


Weidenm No ©. a very "My partanut rs 
! t bes been evacuated by th 

Parsee ros, the ean tal of Mereer « nty 
Valin Fremont's Department, has been at 
mhod an lt captured iroo. Gem Con a advance 
xumted, by Lucnpiirey Masstaali, Gul Uae stir 
teen relanet 

A gang of 100 pneri! 
near Broomtiel Me 


las have been c .pured 


From Port Koyal we jearn that the peyro 
thle teegl Gm! bel Gud favor With the biacks 
sot Ol whun #* “aj at a’ awe 
from it A rebel wor heat, he steamer Pan 
ter, mounting ooe miffed gun. trad eaesped 

| treet ¢ arestou in Clare of @ begTo cr WwW, 
Whe surrendered these ves gud the vee ' 


the thw hating wir 
Tue repel) Meers at Cormth complain bit 
teri, at llai ca * leley un atiacki gf. as Ubey 


leat fooetved a) Lee Peludotoementea they 
‘ exe nd every day * asened them 
Apveo ks fran Washington seem to on 


ne © that General Haters proclamaton 
Wer insded Without any KoOWiedge of it by 


+ beteual Governmacel at Wastupgion, ao 
hav ’ uver iu rthe p 
pe Tie Wa n 3 4° a> hat Gren 
tiunmer has pean orders pe ter (ae any 
sfiationl 

e i il alia pity >t ial su 
re ery a undas lis via al 
i * Lice are Tes ‘ Lali) llayana 
! tlalion 

é (hur Wants expand w Means of 
etecitying them, st 4 Vulract with 
this { our Micans 


BI 
' 
} 
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HEROES. 


Mother Earth! are the Beroee dead! 
Do they thrill the heart of the years wo more? 
Are tbe Gleaming snows and the poppies red 
Al) that be heft of the 
Are there nome to Gebt a Theeeus frugtt, 


te miety deen” 


brave of pore 


Par ip the yoorg @or 
Or to teach a the mild eved Nestor teaght— 
Mother Farth’ are he Heroes gone’ 


Gone! la e grander form they rive 
[eead! We cas claep their bands ia our 
And light our path by their ehbining eyes, 
And wreathe their brows with lamortal 
tower 
Wherever a noble deed le done, 
‘Tie the paleo Of « Merete Beat ie etirred 
Wherever right bar « triamph won, 
Tho re are the Heroes vote:s beard 


Their armor ringt om a nobler tetd 
Than the (ireek ap4 the Trojan Gerrely trod 
For Freedom's sword ls the biade they wield, 
And the light shove le the emile of God 
Re, in bie bole of calm delight, 
Jescva may sleep the yoars awey, 
For the Heroes line, and the sky be bright, 
And the world be « braver world t) day 
FONA DEAN PROCTOR 


1 LIPRES SKCRET. 


BY WRS. Woon, 
Avtsos op “Tus Eani's LDavemrrena 
“Tun Mvyereny,” “ Karr 
Lywwe,” ac, ac 


CHAPTER XX 


THE YEARS CONK BY 


Those readers will be disappointed who 
look for any very romantic deneuement of 
“A Life's Soret.” The story lee short and 
eal one It teaches the wretchedness and 
evil that may result when truth le deviated 
from , it teaches the lengths to which a blind, 
unboly desire for revenge will carry an ill 
regulated spirit; and it aleo shows how, in 
the moral government of the world, sin castes 
ite bhatefal conse jnences upon the innocent as 
well as he guilty 

When the carriage of Dr Hevary, contain 
ing himself and Mies Gwinn, drowe from Mr 
on the unknown errand, he 
Mr. Tiunter. staggered to rather 
than walked to i.) That he was very i!) that 
day. both mentally aud bodily, there was no 


Hunter's door 
a eal, 


doutlet. he wee @nly toe conscious of it Aue 
tin hed eaid to hie, “ De not return, | will 
manege.” or words to that effect At pre 


eent Mr Hunter felt himeelf Incapable of re 
turning 

He sunk down in the eaty chair, and closed 
hie eyes, hie theaghts thrown back to the 
past. An Il) starred part, one that had left 
ite bane on bis after bile, whose consequences 
ha! clung to hia like a covering, and must 
It 
is impossible but i!) doing must leave ite re 
tulle behind, the laws of Gal and map alike 
demand it Mr. Huater, in early lif had 
been betrayed into committing «a wrong act, 
and Mise Gwinn, in the eratifieation of her 
passionate revenge, hal vieited it upon him 


remain with him te the end of his dave 


heavily 

Heavily, moat heavily wae ft pressing upon 
him now That avhappy visit te Wales, 
whi bh balled to all the evil, was expecially 
present to his mind Uiis evening. A bend 

some voung nen, in the firet dawn of man 
hood, be had gone to the fashionable Welsh 
watering place -parlly t) renew a waste of 
strength more imaginary than real; partly in 
the love of roving, nataral to youth; partly 
to epjoy a few weeks relasation. “If you 
Want upurually reapectable lodgings, ge to 
Mie GQwinn's house on the South Parade,” 
some friend, whom he encountered at his 
Journey's end, had sabltobim, And to Mins 
diwinn’s he wert, He found Mise Gwinn a 
cold, prowl woman—it was she whom you 
have seen—heartng the manners of a lacy 
The servant who watted upon him wee gar 
rulous, aad proclaimer!, at the firat interview 
amilet other gowsiy, Uaat her mietrems had 
bat a limited Income —« bandred, or a bun 
dred and ff) pouuds a vear, eve bellewed ; 
that she preferred to che it owt by hetting her 
drawing room and aljomiayg bed room, and 
tw lve well, rather than to rusticeate and 
piock Mise Geno and het motives were no 
thing tothe young scjourner, and he turned 
ae carclessa, Uo onot a deat car to the gomip 
* She docs cbielly fur the wake of Mins 
Emma,” added the girl, and the listener so 
far roused himec!f as to ask apatbetically 
who Mus Emma’ was It was ber mi 
tress young steter, the girl eal, there naust 
be twenty good years between them Miss 
Emma was trii nineteen, and had jos come 
bome from boarding school; ber misinoss 
had brought ber up ever aimee the mother 
die! Mise Eoima was not at home no«, but 
War Cipooted oo tue motrow, she went on. 
Miss Keane was aot @ithout her goon looka, 
but ber mistress (ook care they should not be 
eoen by everyhedy Shed hardly let her go 
about the house when strangers were in it, 
lest she should be metin the passages Mr 
Huater laughed. Good lonks bad attractions 
for him ip those days, and he determine! to 
see for bimeelf, in spite of Miss Gwinn, 
whether Miss Euma's looks were so good 
that they might not be looked at. 

Now, by the merest sccident—al least, it 
happened Uy accident is the first instance and 
not by intentiom—one chiet point in the fu- 
ture iff was unwittingly lei to. In this carly 
stage of the affair, while the servant mai! 
Was cxcrcising her wagus in these items of 
domestic news, the friend whe had reoun- 
mended Mr Hunter to the epartumenta, ar 
rived at the house, and called cut wo him 
from the fot of the maim, his Ligh, clear 
voice echoing Un: ough tbe curridors— 

“ Lewis, will you come out and take a 
stroll f” 

Lewis Hunter hastened down, proclaiming 
his acquiescence, and the maid proceeded w 
the parlor of ber mistress 


“The gentleman's name is Lewis, ma am 
You aid you forg:A” tw ask Hof im 

Mise Gwinn, methodical in all she th, 
took a sheet of note paper and inectibed 1 « 
neme upon it, “ Mr » reminder 
for the time when she should require to mak: | 
oat bie WN = =OWhen Mr Huoter found cut} 
thelr error for malt henceforth ea 
dressed him as “Mr Lewis. or * Mr. Lewte 
sir” rather amused bim, and he did net 
correct the mistake He had no motive what- 
ever for concealing bis name. he did net 
wish 4 concealed. (nm the other hand, he 
deemed it of no importance to eet them right, 
it signified not a jot to him whether they 
called him “Mr. Lewis’ of “Mr Hanter.” 
Thus they knew him, and beliewed him to be 
Mr Lewis only He never took the trouble 
t undeceive them, and nothtug eroee to do 
ft accidentally, The one or two letters only 
which arrived for bim—for he had gone 
there for idleness, not to correspond with 
his friends —were addressel to the 
office, in accordance with hie primary diree- 
thons, not having known where he should 
lodge 

“Mine Emma” came bome a very pretty 
and agreeable girl, In the narrow paraage 
of the house— one of those shallow residences 
built for letting apartments at the sea side 
she encountered the stranger, who happened 
to be going out as she entered — Ife lifted bis 
hat to her 

“Who ia that, Nancy’ she asked of the 
chattering maid 

“It's the new lodger, Mie Emma Lewis, 
his name te Did you ever see such good 
looks’ And he has asked « thoasand quee- 
tions about you.” 
Now, the fact was, Mr Hunter-—#tay, we 
will aleo call him Mr. Lewis for the time 
being, as they bad fallen into the error—had 
not asked a single question abewt the young 
lady, save the one when her name was first 
spoken of. “Who te Mise Emima’" Nancy 
had supplied information enough for a “thou. 
gan” questions, unmasked, and perhaps she 
saw no difference 
“Tlave you made any acquaintarce with 
Mr. Lewia, Agatha’ Fina inquired of her 
sister 
“When do I make sequaintance with the 


Lewis.” ae 


the 


pret 


replied 
Mins Gwinn, in a tone of rgproof, “ They 
naturally look down upon me ne a letter of 
lodgings and Tam 
Now comes the unhappy tale 
giar ced at as briefly as possitte | 
it in necessary that parte of it should be «x 


people who take my apartmen's!” 


ot one to bear that” 
It «hall be 
detail, but 


plained 
Acquaintanceship sprung up between Mr 
Lewis end Emma QGeion At fret they would 
on the 


beach, mootdent 
that the 


if not openly, more in 


meet in the town, or 
ally, and ¢hen, DT very tear 
meetings were tacitly, 
tentional Both were agreeable, both were 
young, and a liking for each otlera aoeety 
grew in each of them. Mr. Lewis found his 
time hang somewhat heavily on his hands, 
for bua trend: had left; 
wee not restricted from walking out as she 
proviss i upon 


* Emma, take care that 


and Emma Gwinn 


pleased Cfnaly one was ia 


her by 
you take bo acyuaitavce Wilh elrangers, oF 
it to be hponk to 


Lew sister, 


muller made wilh you 
Dierke 
An injumet 


She disobeyed it ia a particularly marked 


on which Mise Kouma disobey 
od 
mannet 
Mr. Lewia to make 
butane allowed it to 
Worse atill, Gie moetings, Leavy, from having 
at first really accidental, grew 
sought onthe one side a6 much as on 


It was not only ULat she did permit 
ao quaintanoe with her, 
mpen ibte intinmey 
been to be 
mgt 
the other 

Ah! young ladies, 1 wish tho little sistory 
could be a warning to you, never te deviate 
from the strict line of right 
by eo much ae a thoughtless step, from the 
straight path of duty. Onee allow yourrel ves 
to do se, and you know not where it may 
end, Slycht aote of disobectience, that appear 
to you as the merest trifles, may yet be fraught 
The falling inte 


never bo stray, 


with incaleulal le mischief 
the habit of pasmng a pleasant hour of tnter 
wis, saunter.ng on the 
ptellectual converse 
appeared avery venial 
olfence to Rama Gwinn, But she did it i 
direct disobedience to the command and wish 
of her «ister knew that she so did 
it, Bbe knew ale that she owed t 
ter, who had brought her up and cared for 
her from infancy, the allegiance that a child 
gives toa mother In this early stage of the 
affair she was alone to blame—not Mr. Lewtas 
It cannot be sald Uiat blame attached to him 
There was no reasom why he should pot 
while away an occasional hour in pleasant 
chat with a young lady, there was no hann 
in the meetings, aking them io Uc abstract 
The blame lay with her, It was no excus« 
to urge that Miss GQ wien exercised ower her a 
too strict authority that she kept her in, in 
sive points, with on absurdly tight hand 
But poor Ruma Geing Jreamt pot of future 
ili as the result, and litie thought what she 
was doing. At length it was found out by 
Miss Gwinn, 

She did avt fad out much. Ladeed, there 
was not mach to find except that there was 
more friendship between Mr Lewis and 
Emme than there was between Mr. Lewis 
aod bereelf, and that they offen met to stroll 
on the beach, and enjoy the agreeable benefit 
of the eea breezea = Bat that was quite enough 
for Miss Gwinn, An unoontrollable storm of 
passionate anger ensued, which was vented 
upon Emma Shc stood over her, and forced 
her t attire herse'f for travelling, protesting 
Usat not another hour should she remain in 
the house while Mr Lewis remained. Thea 
she started with Emma,to place her under 
the care of an apnt, who lived so far off as to 
be a day's Journey 


course with Mr. Le 
beach, in secial and 
and t Was no wore 


and eb« 


that als 


“It's a shame {" was the comment of sym 
patheuc Nancy, who deemed Miss Gwinn the 
msl UbTeatonabie woman under the san 
Nancy was herself engaged to an eulerpreirg 
porter, to whom she counted on being mar- 
ried some five Easter, when they had saved 
up sufficient to lay in a stock of goods and 





_— —— 





_— 


Mr. Lewis, and communicated to him what! placed in am asylum in London, of which , home to dinner with Florence, been round at 
he! occurred, giving him Miss Emma's new | Doctor Bevary was a visiting physician, and, | the yard, worrying Clay, and could not come 


addres 

“He'll follow her if he have got any spirit,” 
wae her inward thought. “It's what my Joe 
would do by me, it 1 war forced off to desert 


places by a «ld dragon.” 


Upon the return of Miss Gwinn, he gave no 
tiee to quit ber house, where he had already 
stayed longer than she originally counted 
upon, Mise Gwine had no suspicion but what 


he returned t& his home—wherever that 
might be 

Yu mey be inclined t ask why Mis 
Gwinn bad fallen into anger #0 great That 


she loved her young sister with an intense 
an! jealous love was certain, Miss Gwinn 
was of « peculiar temperament, and she could 
not hear that one spark of Emma's affection 
should stray from her The real fact of the 
case being it is not the fashion, as you 
are aware, in our civilized life for polite rela 
tives to betray the precise nature of their sen 
timents one for the other—that very few 
sparks Indeed of Enama’s affection went tc- 
wards ber sister atall. She did not entertain 
for ber even a cool tisterly regard: and the 
cause may have lain in the stern manners of 
Mise Gwinn Deeply, ardently as she loved 
Emma, she yet was to her invariably cold and 
stern, and such manners do not beget love 
from the voung. But, w account for Miss 
Ovinn's poasionate and careless bursts of an- 
a vain attempt. They were 


aml 


ger would be 
frexjuent. 

{t wes an old tale that which ensued. 
Thanks be to good manners and morals, 
we can say an “old” tale, in contradistine 
tion to a modern one A secret marriage in 
these deys would be looked upon in con- 
demning askance both by old and young. 
Under the purest, the most- domestic, the 
wisest court in the world, manners and cus- 
toma with the Engtish people have taken a 
turn, and soci ty calls underhand doings by 
their right name, and turns ite back upon 
them. Nevertheless, euch foolish things as 
private marriages, and runaway marrisges 
were not unknown once possibly, many of 
you, my readers, may remember Instances 
amid the circle of your acquaintance 

I wonder whether one ever took 
where it was contracted lu disobedience and 
dctiance—that did not Dring, in some way or 
other, ite own panishment’ To few, perhaps, 
was it broug)t home as it was to Mr. Hunter 
No apology car be offered for the step he 
took net evea Lis youth, or his want of ex 
perience, or the attachment which had grown 
up in his heart for Emma He knew that hie 
father would have objected to his marrying 
her, on several ground In fact, he dared 
not tell him bis purpose Her | 
old Mr. Hunter, a proud 


place— 
; 


ailion whe 


not equal to lis 


man, would not bawe deemed it to be so—and 
he would have objected on the score of his 
son's ys 1} Worst bar of all, there whe 


madness, rank madnees, in’ Emma CGwinn’'s 


family. So James Lewis Hunter took that 


one falee, blind, irreveeable atep of contract 
ing a private merriage and the consequences 
came bitterly home to him, 

Sit monthe afterwards, Kmma Cwinn 


nay, Emma Hunter lav upon her deathbed 


She had ved on at her aunt's) as Eoma 
(iw he being chiefly in London at his own 
home, A fever broke out in the neighty>r 
hood, which Fiaoma caught, and Misa Gwinn 


when apprised that she was in danger, has 
tened to her Medical skill could not save 
her, and when she was in the death agony 
she confessed ber marriage: the bare fact 
only: none of ite details: ashe loved her hue- 
band too truly to expose him to the dire wrath 
of ber sister; and she died without giving the 
slightest clue te his real name—Hunter, 

Dire wrath, indeed! That was scarcels 
the word for 't. Insane wrath would be bet 
ter. In Miss Gwinn's injustice (vielent peo 
pie always are unjust), she persisted in attn 
butine Emma's death to Mr, Lewis. In hee 
bitter grief, she Jumped to the belief that the 
secret must have preyed upon Erama’s brain 
in the delirium of fever, and that that pre 
vented her recowery. [tis very probable that 
the secret did prey mpon it: though, it is to 


a hoped, not to Che extent assumed by Mi. 
(wink 
Strange coinchienee as it may appear to be, 


Mr. Lewis arrived from London on the day 
He had been for some 
weeks his wife had 
known; hence the reason that she did not 
wrieto him when taken UL Nobody need 
envy him the intertiew with Mise Giwinn; on 
her part, it was notaseemly One. Glad to get 
oeutof the he and be away from her re 


funeral. 
continent, 


after the 


on the AS 


ist 
proaches, the stormy interview was conclu 
ded almost as boon ag i was begnn, and the 


same nucht he returned to London «a widower 


Mies Gwinn still in ignmoranc: f his real 
hae, 

Following almost clase upon Emma's 
death, illness attacked another sister of Misa 
Gavin's—Kizsbet.. It bas not been neces 


sary previously to mention her, Though but 
litde oider than Emma, she was married, and 
lived with her hushand in the Isle of Jersey. 
When Miss Gwinn heard of her illnesa, she 
hastenal to ber, as she bad done to Emma 
for the one was quite as dear to her as the 
other had been. It was a pecular ilness, 
and it ended in « bopeless affection of the 
brain. Insanity bad always been feared for 
her-—though not in a greater degree than for 
the rest of the family They were all lia 
bie to it, in the opinion of the medical 
then 

Once more Miss Gwinn's injustice came 
into play. Like as she had attributed Emma's 
death tn a remote degree to Mr. Lewis, so di! 
she now attribute to him the afffiction which 
had come upon this other sister That the 
two young sisters had been very warmly at 
tached, was undouted ; but to say that this 
siate of mund bad resulied frum Elizabeth's 
sorrow at her coms, At the tidings of 
what had preceded if, was untrue. Jt may 
have ba! something to do with it, in the 


Sisters 


it would otherwise have shown itself; but its 





chatiela. Aud she forthwiih went straght to 


cause Il Was bot 


The poor young lady was 


} 


shape of bringing out the malady sooner <7 


by the death of her bushand soon afterwards, 
| she had to be maintained there at Miss Gwinn's 
| cost 
| Mise Gwinn could only do thix at the ex- 
| pense of giving up her home. [!l-tempered 


troubles, She gave it up without a murmur 

lehe would have given up her life to benefit 
le ither of those, her young sisters. Retaining 
but a mere pittance, she devoted all her 
ineans to the comfoft of Elizabeth. Private 
asylomes are expensive) and she found a 
home with her brother, in Ketterford, where 
she spent ber days bemoaning the lost, and 
cherishing a really insane hatred against Mr 
Lewis—a desire for revenge. 

She bad never come across him until that 
Easter Monday, at Ketterford. And that, you 
wil! aay, is scagcely correct, since it was not 
himself she met then, but his brother. De 
ceived by the resemblance, she attacked Mr. 
Henry Hunter in the manner you remember ; 
and Austin Clay saved him from the gravel- 
pit. Bot the time soon came when she 
stood face to face with Aim. It was the 
hour she ba’! so longed for. the hour of re- 
venge 

What revenge? But for the wicked lie 
she forged, there could have been no revenge. 
The worst she could have proclaimed was, 
that James Lewis Hunter, when he was a 
young man, had #0 far forgotten his duty to 
himself and to the world’s decencies, as to 
contract a secret marriage. Truc, he might 
have acknowledged he bad done so, but his 
wife had died shortly after, leaving him free. 
And though he had mourned her sincerely, 
the time came when he had grown to think 
that all things were for the best—that it was 
a serious sort of embarrassment removed from 
Lis path. 

What revenge would there have been in 
this? None, certainly, to satisfy one so vin- 
dictive as Miss (iwinn. She foand him a 
man with social thes, Te had married Louisa 
Bevary: he had a fair daughter; and the 
demon of mischief put it into her head toim 
pose upon him the story that his first wife 
was still living; that she—she herself--had 
deceived hina when she told him of Ler death; 
that was, in fact, the patient of the 
asylum, From that hour—you must remem 
ber the interview, and Mr. Hunter's fearful 
agitation subsequent upon it—the sun of his 
life's peace had set. Dr. Bevary became im- 
pressed with the came belief—not by broad 
assertions from Miss Gwinn, but by doubtful 
hints, which so frightened him that he dared 
wk nothing, Next came down Gwinn of 
Kettertor | Mr. Hunter. He learnt 
from h.s sister What she had doue, and he 
turned it oretty handsomely to his own ac 
count. When Miss Gwina found out that he 
Was Using it for the base purpose of extorting 
money, she felt balf incliued to frustrate the 
scheme, by declaring the truth to Mr. Hun 


she 


Upon 


ter, With all her fanita, she was not mer 
cenary A fine life, between them, had they 
led Mr. Ilunter. In his agony of mind, at 


the disgrace cast upon Mrs, Hunter and his 
child; in his terror leet the truth, (as he be 
lieved it,) should reach them, he lived, it may 
And the 


and the terror 


1 dleath. 


i) snidl, b perpetus ais 
race never could be removed 
had never lef} him through all these long 
years, 

All this was what his thoughts were caet 
back upon, as he sat now in the easy-chair of 
lluw long he sat there he 
scarcely knew ; but it was for sours, Then 
he sroused himself to the present. He re- 
membered that he had purposed calling that 
day upon his bankers though he had no hope 
~—but rather the certainty of the contrary — 
that they would help kim out of his financial 
embarrassments. 

There was just time to vet there before the 
bank closed, and Mr. Maunter had a cab called 
He was 
rhown into the rovm of the principal. The 
banker thought how Hl be looked. His first 
about the heavy bill Unat wae 
Lle supposed it had becn pre- 


his dining-room 


and went down to Lombard Street 


question W 
due that day 
rented and dishonored 

*No,” said the bauker. 
end pod.” 

A ray of hope lighted up de sadness of Mr 
Hunter's face. 

“Did you indeed pay it’ it was very kend. 
You shail be no eventful losers.” 

* We did not pay it from our own finds, 
Mr Hanter, Lt was paid from yours” 

Mu. Liunter did pot understand. 

“1 thought my account had been neariy 
drawn out,” he said; “and by the note I re 
eeived this morning from you, 1 understood 
that you would decline to belp me.” 

“Your sceount was drawn very close in 
but this afternoon, in Ume to meet the 
bill pon Lis second presentation, there was 
a large eum paid in t your credit—4wo thou- 
sand, sik handred pounds.” 
| A pruse of Dlank astonishaent ou the part 
of Mr. Hunter. 

“Who paid it in?” he presenly asked. 

“Mr. Clay. He came himself You will 
weather the storm now, Mr. Hunter.” 

There was no answering reply. The ban- 
ker bent forward ia the dusk of the growing 
evening, acd saw that Mr. Hunter was inca 
pable of making one, He was sinking back 
in bis chair in a fainting it. Whether it was 
the revulsion of feeliag caused by the convic- 
tion that he slew'd now weather the storm, 
or simply the effect of Lis physical state, Mr. 
Hunter bad fainted, like any girl mighi do. 
One of the partners lived at the bank, and 
Mr. Hunter was conveyed into the dwelling- 
house. It wae quite evening before he was 
well enough to leave it. 

, He drove to the yard. It was just closed 
for the night, and Mr. Clay was gone. Mr 
Hunter ordered the cab home. He found 
Aust waiting for him, and he also found 
| Dr. Bevary. Seeing the later, he expected 
neat to see Miss Gwinn, aud glanced perv: us- 
ly round 
“ She 


“It was presented 


led 
deed; 





ig gone back to Ketterford,” spoke 
out Dr. Bevary, divining the fear. “She will 
never trouble you again. I thought you mus 
be lost, Hunter. I have been here twice, been 


upon you.” 

“IT went to the bank, and was taking i] 
there,” said Mr. Honter. “ Austin"—laying 
his hand upon the young man's shoulder— 

|“ what am I tosay? This money can only 


It was precisely what Mr. Lewis did do. | as she was, we must confess she bad her | come from you.” 


“ Sir l said Austin, half laughing. 

Mr. Hunter drew Dr. Bevary's atiention, 
pointing to Austin. 

“Look at him, Bevary. He has saved me. 
Rut for him, I «heuld have borne a dishon- 
ored name this day. I weat down to Lom- 
bard Street, a man without hope, believing 
that the blow bed been already struck in 
bills dishonored—that my name was on its 
way w the Gazette. I found that he, Austin 
Clay, had paid in between two apd three 
thousand pounds to my credit, and so saved 
me. 

“T could pot put my money to a better use, 
sir, The two thousand pounds were left to 
me, you know; the rest I saved. I was wish- 
ing for something to turr up that I could in- 
vest it in.” 

“Invest!” exclaimed Mr. Hunter, deep 
feeling in his tone. “How do you know you 
will not lose it 7” 

“I have no fear, sir. The strike is at an 
end, and business will go on well now.” 

“If I did not believe that it would, I would 
never consent to use it,” said Mr, Hunter. 
“ Austin, how am I to repay you ’” 

A red flush mounted to Austin’s brow, 
but he hastily answered, “I do not require 
payment, sir; I do not look for any.” 

“ Will you link your name to mine ?” 

“In what manner, sir?” 

“ By letting the firm be from henceforth 
Hunter and Clay. I have long wished this; 
you are of too great use to me Ww remain 
anything less than a parter, and by this last 
act of yours, you have earned the right to 
be so. Will you object to join your name 
to one which was so near being dishon 
ored ¥" 

He held out his hand as Le spoke, and Aus- 
tin clasped it 

“Oh, Mr. Hunter!” he exclaimed, in the 
strong impulse of the moment, “I wish you 
would give me hopes of a dearer reward.” 

“You mean Florence,” said Mr, iiunter. 

“ Yes,” returned Austin, in agitation. “I 
care not how long I wait, or what price you 
may call upon me to pay for her. As Jacob 
served Laban seven years for Rachel, so 
would I serve for Florence, and think it but 
a day, for the love I bear her. Sir, Mra. Hun 
ter would have given her to me.” 

“My objection is not to you, Austin. Were 
T to disclose to you certain particulars con- 
nected with Florence ~ as I should be obliged 
to do before she married--you might your- 
self decline her.” 

“Try me, sir,” said Austin, a bright smile 
parting his lipa. 

“ Ay, try him,’ put in Dr. Bevary, in his 
quaint manner, “1 have an idea that he may 
know as much of the matter as you do, Hun- 
ter. You neither of you know too much,” 
he significantly added. 

Austin’s cheek turned red; and there was 
tuat in his tone, his look, which told Mr. 
Hunter that he had known the fact, koown 
it for years 

“Ob, sir,” 
reace.” 

“Ttell you that you neither of you know 
teo much,” said Dr. Bevary. “ But, look 
herr, Austin, ‘Toe best thing you can do, 
is, to go tw my house and ask Florence 
whether she will have you. Then—if you 
don't find it too much trouble—escort her 
home.’ 

Austin langhed as he caught up his hat. 
He foun! Florence alone. She looked sur- 
prised to see him, and asked why he had 
come, 

“To take you home, for one thing. 
you dislike the cacert, Florence *” 

He beat tewards her as he asked the ques 
A strange light of happiness shone in 
hie eyes—a sweet smile hovered on his lips. 
Florence Hunter's heart stood still, and then 
beat as if it would burst its bounds, 

“ What has happened ?” she stammered. 

“ This,” he anewered, drawing her gently 
to him; “the right to hold you here, Flo- 
rence—to mate you my wife, to love you 
and demand that you shall love me in re 
turn—forever. It has been given to me by 
your father.” 

The words in their fervent earnestness, car- 
Tied instant treth to her heart, lighting it up 
with & joyousness as of the brightest eun- 
shine. 

“Oh, what a recompense" she impul 
sively uttered from the depths of her great 
love; “what a recompense, afier all my 
doubts and trouble '” 

“No more doubts, no more trouble,” he 
fondly whispered. “It sha!l be my life's 
Isbor henceforth to guard them from you, 
Florence, God he'ping me.” 

(CONCLUDED NEXT WERE.) 


he pleaded, “give me Filo- 


Do 


tion. 


oo 


THE LIGHTHOUSE. 





White as the angel-wing of hope, 
Firm as the rock from which it springs, 
The lighthouse crowns the rocky slope, 
And o'er the sea its far glance flings. 


Oh! lone, pale wateber! when the night 
Came on, with hissing sleet and storm, 
How hath the sailor hailed thy light, 
How hath he biessed thine unseen form ! 


What hast thou seen, what hast thou heard, 
When wintry waves have talked with thee’ 
Hed not the winds a taunting word * 
Were there no voices in the sea* 


Tt may be, bat thou anewerest not; 
To-day, with thine unwakened eye, 

Thou hast in thy stern sleep forget 
The smiles or frowns of sea or sky 


G2 The word letter of marque, for the 
commission of a privateer, is derived from 
nark, the German for frontier—as being the 
right capture property beyond the limit 








or boundary of another state. 


HEREDITARY CHARACTER. 


Peculiar family traits may be traced throuy) 
many generations. The Claudian of 
Rome is a conspicuous instance, which {,, 
many centuries was the most haughty and 
aristocratic of the Patricians, and finally be 
came the tyrants of Rome. From Appin 
Claudius, the Decemvir, to the monster (4)j. 
gula, the same imperious temper seemed 
pervade the race, or at all events, to be often 
reproduced in individual members of the 
family. The Catos were, during sever) 
generations, equally remarkable for severity 
of rectitude, from Cato the Censor to bis 
great-grandson of the same name, who killed 
himself at Utica, and Marcus Bratas, the 
nephew of the latter. The Guises of France 
were, during af least three generations, alike 
in their imposing stature, secactive 
and factious disposition. The same traiy 
deacended through Mary of Guise to the cele 
brated Mary Stuart and her posterity. The 
Stuart family of Scotland are known, histori. 
cally, as having displayed a singular obsti. 
nacy or inaptness to yield to changing cir. 
cumstances, and thereby suffering great mig 
fortunes. Queen Mary lost her throne and 
life ; her grandson, Charlies First, of England 
came to the same end; his son, James Se 
cond, was dethroned, and the family, after iy 
exile, still continued intractable as before. 

BYRON. 

The transmission of a morbid temper of 
mind is illustrated in the poet Byron. The 
family, from the time it became historically 
known by the grant of Newstead Abbey to 
Sir John Byron, by Henry Eighth, had the 
characteristics of recklessness and extray,. 
gance. Charles the First granted a title of 
nobility and additional land, the family hay. 
ing before that time been much involved in 
pecuniary embarrassment. The grandfather 
of the poet, Admiral Byron, was brave, but 
unfortunate—his great uncle and predecessor 
in the title and ownership of the estate, 
killed his neighbor and relative, Mr. Cha 
worth, in @ duel, and, as was alleged, by 
unfair means; ill-treated his wife, so that 
she was obliged to separate from him; 
wasted his estate, and lived solitary and 
friendless ; always went armed, and supplied 
the place of his wife by a female domestic, 
who had the sebriqguet in the neighborhood 
of * Lady Betty.” Captain Byron, the father 
of the poet, ran away with the wife of the 
Marquis of ‘Caermarthen, before be was of 
age; after her death he married Catharine 
Gordon, the mother of Lord Byron, squan- 
dered her property, and by bad treatment 
forced her to live separate from him. These 
ancestral traita descended to the poet, inter- 
mingled with the passionate temper of his 
mother. Ilow he could have become pot 
sessed of any good quality seems strange, s 
his mother seemed to be endowed with litte 
or none, and his father was a sensual, selfish, 
and unprincipled man. But the transmission 
of character by hereditary descent sometimes 
overleaps one or more generations. He had 
the solitariness, gloom, and domestic irregu- 
larity of his great-uncle, and he may have 
derived his better qualities from a source more 
remote, 

FAMILY PROPENSITIES. 

Voltaire mentions a case, within his own 
knowledge, of a father and two sons each 
committing suicide at the same age, and 
without any known cause. Dr. Burrows re 
lates a family trait of the same kind exhibit- 
ed in three generations—the grandfather 
hung himself, three of his sons destroyed 
themselves, two of the grandchildren fol- 
lowed the example, and the fourth geners- 
tion showed symptoms of the same propen- 
sity. 

INFLUENCE OF MOTHERS. 

It is almost proverbial that a distinguished 
man is always found to have bad a mother 
more than ordinarily endowed with vigor of 
mind, The car of a child in its early years 
is indeed of munch consequence; but if the 
mother have good qualities she will impart 
them to ber offspring at their birth ; these 
will be fostered by maternal discipline, but 
will be seen to some extent, even under the 
most adverse circumstances, as the prem’ 
ture death or physical disability of the mo 
ther. The Gracchi, the Emperor Constan 
tine, Charlemagne, and Napoleon are familiar 
instances of greatness which seemed to be 
derived chiefly from the mother. The inn- 
keeper's daughter, Helena, mother of Con 
stantine, was indeed of humble origin, but 
the veneration which the Emperor alway 
exhibited toward her, even in her old age, is 
sufficient proof of her remarkable qualities 
Edward Third, of England, derived from his 
mother Isabella, his gallant and enterprizing 
character, although she was not a pattern o! 
domestic virtue, but he inherited also het 
amative propensities. The warlike sons of 
the Duke of York (Edward Fourth and 
Richard Third) must have owed their enersy 
to their mother, who was an extraordina‘) 
woman. 


AN Imacrxary Wire.—King, the paintet, 
was an old bachelor, but he imagined a wife 
and had a room fitted up for her, as if the 
fancy wasreal. A visitor describing it, say* 
“On a sofa are Mrs. King’s hat, shaw), and 
gloves, she having just returned from a walk, 
it is supposed. You know, with such a wife 
he is not troubled by any expensive shop 
ping of hers. Near a chair stands her em- 
broidery-frame, the needle sticking in avd 
the basket of worsteds conveniently near, and 
against the wall leans Mrs. King's guitar. 
Truly, this was » fanciful idea of his; and 
my friend told me that, as a child, be alwsy# 
entered the room with feelings of respect and 
awe for Mrs. King, and very readily paid 
the ‘coming out fee’—a kiss for Mrs. King— 
which he always exacted from the priv! 
leged few who were allowed to enter this 
sanctum of his imagination—not painted 02 
canvas.” 


CB The more a woman's waist is shaped 
like an hour-glass, the more it shows us that 





her sands of life are running out. 
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“AT THE LAST.” 


The following poem appeared, originally, in 
“The Tadepenilent,” written upon the passage, 
“Man goeth forth unto bi- work, and to his 
tabor, antl the evening.”’) 

The stream is calmest when it nears the tide 
And flowers are eweetest at the eventide, 
And birds most musical at close of day, 

Aod saints divinest when they pass away 


Morning is lovely, but a holier charm 

Lies folded close in Evening's robe of ba'm ; 
And weary mau must ever love her best, 
For Morning calls to toil, but Night to rest 


&be comes from Heaven, and on her wings doth 
bear 

A holy fragrance, like the breath of prayer; 

Footsteps of angels follow in her trace, 

To shut the weary eves of Day in peace 


All things are bushed before her, as she throws 
O'er earth and «ky ber mantle of repose ; 
There is « calm, a beauty, and a power 

That morning knows not, in the evening hour. 


“Until the evening” we must weep and toll, 
Plough life’s stern furrow, dig the weedy soll, 
Tread with sad feet our rough and thorny way, 
And bear the heat and burden of the day. 


Oh! when our sun is setting may we glide 
Like Summer evening down the golden tide; 
Aad leave behind us as we pase away 

Sweet, starry twilight round our sleeping clay! 


THE CHANNINGS. 


BY MKS. WOOD, 


Avtaor or “ Danesnvurny Hover,” “ East 
Lynne,” “Toe Eanv’s Heras,” &., &. 








CHAPTER XXVIL. 


MR, BUTTERBY CHECKMATED, 

Constance Channing proceeded to her du 
ties as usual at Lady Augusta Yorke's, She 
drew her veil over her face, only to traverse 
the very short way that conveyed her thi- 
ther, for the sense of shame was strong upon 
her conscience; not shame for Arthur, but 
for Hamish. It had half-broken Constance’s 
heart 

There are times in our every-day lives 
when all things seem to wear a depressing 
aspect, turn to which side we will. They 
were wearing it that day to Constance,-— 
Apart from home troubles, she felt particu 
larly discouraged in the educational task she 
had undertaken. You heard the promise 
made to her by Caroline Yorke to be up and 
ready for her every morning at seven, Caro 
line kept it for two mornings, and then fail, 
ed. This morning and the previous morn- 
ing Constance had been there at seven, and 
returned home without getting to see either 
of the children. Both were ready for her 
when she entered now. 

“ Tlow am I to deal with you?" she said to 
Caroline, in a sa! but affectionate tone, “I 
do not wish to force you to obey me; I 
would prefer that you should do it cheer- 
fully ws 

“Tt is tiresome to get up early,” responded 
Caroline. “I can't awake when Martha 
comes.” 

“Whether Martha goes to you at seven or 
at eight, or at nine, she has the same trouble 
to get you up.” 

“IT don’t see any good in getting up early,” 
cried Caroline, 

“Do you see any good in acquiring good 
habits, instead of bad ones?” asked Con- 
stance. 

“ But, Miss Channing, why need we learn 
to get up early? We are Indies. It's only 
the poor who need get up at unseasonable 
honrs—those who have their living to get.” 

“Is it only the poor who are accountable 
to God for waste of time, Caroline?” 

She did not like to give 


, 


Caroline pansed 
ip her argument. 

“Tt is so very low-lived to get up with the 
sun; I don’t think real ladies ever do it.” 

“ You think ‘real ladies’ wait until the sun 
has been up afew hours and warmed the 
pavement for them ’” 

“ Y—es,” said Caroline 

But it was not spoken very readily, for she 
had a suspicion that Miss Channing was laugh- 
ing at her. 

“ May IT ask where you have acquired your 
notions of ‘ real ladies,’ Caroline ”” 

Caroline pouted 

“ Don’t you call Colonel Joliffe's daughters 
ladies, Miss Channing *” 

* Yes—in position.” 

“That's where we went 
know 


yesterday, you 
Mary Joliffe says she never gets up 
till half-past eight, and that it is not lady-like 
to getup earlier. Real ladies don't, Miss 
Channing.” 

“My dear, shall I relate to you a pretty 
anecdote that I have heard *” 

“Ob, yes,” replied Caroline, her listless 
mood changing to animation; anecdotes, or 
anything in that desultory way, being far 
more acceptable to the young lady than 
lessons. 

* Before I begin, will you tell me whether 
you condescend to admit that our Queen is a 
‘real lady 7” 

“Ob, Miss Channing, now you are laugh 
ingatme! As if any of us, in all England, 
could be so great a lady as the Queen !” 

“Very good. When she was a little girl, 
# child of her own age, the daughter of one of 
the nobility, was brought to Kensington Pa 
‘ace Lo spend the day with her. In talking 
together, the Princess Victoria mentioned 
Something she had seen when out of doors 
that morning at seven o'clock. ‘At seven 
o'clock * exclaimed the young visitor; ‘how 
early that isto be abroad! I never get out 
of bed until eight. Is there any use in risiag 
so early” The Duchess of Kent, who was 
present, took up the auswer. ‘My daughter 
may be called to fill the throve of England 
Whea she shall be grown up; therefore, it is 


the full value of time." You see, Caroline, 
the Princess was not allowed to waste her 
moruings in bed, although she was destined 
to be the first lady im the land. We may be 
thankful to her admirable mother for mk ing 
her in that, as in many other things, a pattern 
w ua” 

“Is it a true aneedote, Miss Chann'ng t" 

“It was related to my mother, many years 
ago, by a lady who was, st that time, much 
at Kensington Palace. I think there is little 
doubt of its trat;. One fact we all know, 
Caroline: that the Queen retains ber early 
habite, and implants them upo. ber children. 
What do you suppose would be her Majesty's 
surprise, were one of her daughters say, the 
Princess Helena, or the Princess Louise-to 
decline rising early for their morning studies 
with their governess, Miss Hildyard, on the 
plea that it was not ‘ lac y-like f'” 

Caroline's ground of objection appeared to 
be melting away under her. 

“But it isa dreadful plague,” she grum- 
bled, “to be obliged to get up from one’s nice 
warm bed, for the sake of some horrid old 
lessons |" 

“You spoke of ‘the poor’—those who 
‘have their living to get’+-as the only class 
who need rise betimes,” resumed Constance. 
“Put that notion far away from you at once, 
and forever, Caroline; there cannot be a more 
false one. The higher we go in the scale of 
life, the more onerous become our duties in 
this worl, and the greater is our responsibi- 
lity to God. He to whom five talents were 
intrusteo, did not make them other five by 
wasting his days in idleness. Oh, Caroline! 
—Fanny, dear, come you closer and listen to 
me—your time and opportunities for good 
must be waed—not abused or wasted.” 

“T will try and get up,” said Caroline, re- 
pentantly. “I wish mamma had trained me 
to it when I was a child, as the Duchess of 
Kent trained the Princess! I might have 
learned to like it by this time.” 

“ Long before this,” said Constance. “ Do 
you remember the good oid saying ‘Do what 
you ought, that you may do what you like” 
Habit is second nature. Were I told that I 
might lie in bed every morning till nine or 
ten o'clock, as a great favor, ' should consi- 
der it a great punishment.” 

“But I have not been trained to get up, 
Miss Channing; and it fs nothing short of 
punishment to me to do so,” 

“ The punishment of s If-denial we all have 
to bear, Caroline. But T can tell vou what 
will take off half its sting.” 

“ What ?" asked Caroline, eagerly 

Constance bent towards her. 

* Jesus Christ said, ‘If any will come after 
me, let him deny himself, and take up bis 
cross daily, and follow me.” When once we 
learn now to take it up cheerfully, ‘ravely, 
for his sake, looking to hirk to be helped, th: 
sting is gove. ‘No cross, no crewn,’ you 
know, my children.” 

“No cross, no crown Constance had 
enough of cross to carry just then, In the 
course of the morning Lady Augusta came 
into the room boisterously, er manner indi 
cative of great surprise 

“Miss Channing, what ¢* Uris t le, about 


‘ 


your brother's having been arreste! for ste d- 
that mirsing bank-note ” 
and they say the 


Some visiturs 


=> 
have just called in upon me, 
town is ringing with the news,” 

It ~vas one of the first of Constance Chan 
ning’s bitter pills; they were to be her por- 
tion for many a day. Her heart fluttered, her 
cheek varied, and her answer to Lady Augus 
ta Yorke was low and timid, 

“Tt is true that he was arrested yesterday 
ov sus; icion.” 

* What a shocking thing! Is he in prison *” 

“Oh, po.” 

* Did he take the note ’” 

The question pained Constance worse than 
all. 

“OT did not take it,” she replied, ina clear, 
soft tone. © To those who know Arthur well, 
it would be impossible to think he did.” 

“Dut he was betore the 
day, ] hear, and is going up 

“* Yes, that is so.” 

* And Roland could not 
tel] of this, when I came home last 
nigat'!” grumblid the lady. “We were late, 
gud he was the only one up; Gerald aud Tod 
were in bed. I shail ask him why hedid not 
But, Mies Channing, this iiust be at 
blow for you all.” 

“It would bea worse, Lady Augusta, if w: 
believed him guilty,” she replied frow her 
aching heart. 

“On, dear! I hope he is not guilty '° con 
little ‘elicacy 
‘Tt would 


lnagistrates, yes 


agin to day 


open his lips to 
me 


walfi! 


tinned the lady, displaying » 
of teeling as she could well do 
be quite a dangerous thing, you know, for 
iny Roland to be in the same ollice.” 

Be at ease, Lady Angusta,” returned Con- 
stance, with a tinge of irony she could not 
wholly suppress. ©“ Your son will incur ne 
harm from the companionship of Arthu 

“ What does Hamish say’ handsome Ha 
u.ish He does not deserve that such » blow 
auould come near him’ 

Constance felt ver color deepen. 
her face, by way of hiding it, over the exer 


sie bent 


cise she Was Correcting. 

“Is he likely to be cleared of the ch urge! 
p rseveringly resumed Lady Augusta. 

“Not by actual proof, I fear,” answered 
Constance, pressing ber band upon Le> brow 
as she remembered that he could only be 
proved innocent by anvther's being proved 
guilty. “The note seems Ww have been lost 
in so very mye'erious @ Laanner, that posi 
tive proof of his exoperateon will be ith 
cult 

“Well, it is a dreadtul thing™ 
Lady Anusta, 

Meanwhile, at the very moment her lay 
ship Was epeaking, Uc magistrates Were ip 
in the Town-hall in ful) conclave—the case 
before them. The news had spread—hadey 
citeal interest far bench Was 


coocluded 


and wide. the 
crow ded, and the court was cone dens 


of heads 


Arthur appeared, escorted by bis brother | said 
toland | 


Hamish apd by Roland Yorke 
was in high feather, throwing his haughty 





especially necessary that she should learn 


glances everywhere, for be bad an inkling of | tahins up & Cats 


_ 


what was fo be thé termination of the affair, 


| Way also was of their party. 

Mr. Galloway was the frst witness put 
| forth by Mr. Batterby. The latier gentleman 
wae ia high feather also, like Roland, believ- 
ing he saw his way clear to a triumphant 
conviction. Mr. Galloway was questioned ; 
and for some minutes it all went on swim- 
mingly. 

“Ou the afllernoon of the loss, before you 
closed your letter, who wae in your office f” 

“My clerke--Koland Yorke and Arthur 
Channing.” 

“ They saw the letter, I believe r” 

“They did.” 

“ And the bank-note Y” 

“ Most probably.” 

“it waa the prisoner, Arthur Channing, 
who fetched the bank-note from your private 
room to the other one? Did he see you put it 
into the letler f” 

“| cannot say.” 

A halt. 

“ But be was in full possession of bis eyes 
just then?” 

“ No doubt he was.” 

“ Then what should hinder his seeing you 
put the note into the letter?” 

“I will not swear that I put the note into 
the letter.” 

The magistrates pricked up their cars. Mr. 
Butterby pricked up his, and looked at the 
witness, 

* What do you say ?” 

“1 will not swear that I put the bank-note 
inside the letter,” deliberately repeated Mr. 
Galloway. 

“ Not swear that you put the bank-note 
into the letter? What is it that you mean?” 

“The meaning is plain enough,” replied 
Mr. Galloway, calmly. “ Must I repeat it for 
the third time? I will not swear that I put 
the note into the letter.” 

“But your instructions to me were that 
you did pat the note into the letter,” cried 
Mr. Butterby, interrupting the examinaticn. 

“T will not swear it,” reiterated the wit- 


ness. 
“Then there’s an end of the case!” ex 


claimed the magistrate’s clerk, In zome cho 
ler, “ What on earth was the time of the 
bench taken up for in bringing it here?" 

And there was an end of the case—at any 
rate, for the present —for nothing more satia- 
factory could be got out of Mr. Galloway. 

“] have been checkmated ™ ejaculated the 
angry Butterby. 

They walked back arm-in-arm to Mr. Gal 
loway's, Roland and Arthur, Harish went 
the other way, to his own office, and Mr, Gal 
loway lingered somewhere behind. Jenkins 

—true-hearted Jenkins, In the black hand 
kerchief still was doubly respectful to Ar 
thur, and rose to welcome him; a faint hectic 
of pleasure illumining his face at the termina 
tion of the charge 

“Who said our office was golug to be put 
down for a thief’s”” uttered Roland. “ Old 
Galloway's a trump! Were’s your place, 
Arthur.” 





Arthur did not take it, We had seen from 
the window the approach of Mr. Galloway, 
and delicacy prevented his assuming his old 


post until ‘ade to do so. Mr, Galloway 
came ip, and metioned him into his own 
roo, 


“ Arthur Channing,” he said, “I have acted 
leniently in thie unpleasant matter, for your 
father's sake; but, from my very heart, I be 
lieve you to be guilty ; 

“1 thank you, sir,” Arthur said, “for that 
all other kindness. Tam not as guilty 
Do wish me t& 


anid 


deem me you 


as you 
leave ”” 
“Tf you can give me no better assurance 
of your innocence—if you can give me no 
explanation of the peculiar and most unsatis 
factory manner in which you have met the 
charge—yea, ‘To retain you here would be 
unjust to my own interests, and unfair as re 
gards Jenkinsand Roland Yorke.” 

To vive this explanation was impossible 
neither dared Arthur assert: more exnphati 
cally his innocence. Once convince Mr. Gal 
loway that he was not the guilty party, and 
that ventleman would forthwith is*ne freah 
instructions to Butterby for the further 
investigation of the affair; of this Arthur felt 


convinced, Tle could only be asitent and re- 
main under the stigma 

“Then—I had better—you would wish 
me, perhap -to go at once,’ hesitateu 
Arthur. 


* Yea,” shortly replir 1 Mr. Galloway. 
He spoke a word of farewell, which Mr. 
Galloway replied to by a nod, and went into 
the front office Phere he 
together cerain trifles that belonyed to hum 
“ What's that for?” asked Reland Yorke 
“Tam going,” he replied. 
“Going roared Roland, hi- 
fect, and dashing down his pen full of ink, 
» the 


began to collect 


Iimping to 


with little regard t deed he wae copy 


ing. “ Galloway has never turned you ofl 

“Yea, he has.” 
“Then Til go, too™ 
whw, truth to had flown into an uncon 
| 


trollable | 


thundered Roland 
4), 
, Starling Jenkins and arcu 
I'll not 


where that sort of injustice goes 


Ise! 
in a place 


na’ Del h be 


ale 


iag Mr. Galloway j 


turning me out next! Cateh me rtopping 
lor hy 

“Sop ¥ ahen crazy, Mr. Koland 
Yorke 


The qnestion proc eded trom his master, 


who eame fourth ty mare twland turned 
to hum, Lis temper unsubdued, an! his color 
rising 
. enok the 9 P r’ It 
Channing never teak Ub 


ia not jrst to turn him away 





TD aAs 


“Did you help him to take it, pray, tha 
you identify yoursel! with the affair eo per 
sistently and vir lently lemanded Mr. Ga 
loway, ina And 
swere! with a het and haughty 

“If you cannot attend to your hosiness 
little better, you will vet 5 i! 
me, you won't require to dismiss ¥ reef.” 


1 Mr. Gallow ay 
on with your work 
‘And th at's all the ‘hanuke afelow geta tor 


{ oppression ™ muttered 


and did net wonceal hie riamph. Mr Gallo- | 


| Mr. Roland Yorks, as he sullenly resumed 
hie place at the desk. “ This is a precious 
} world to live in!” 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


A PICK OF PREFERMENT 

Before the nine days’ wonder, which, you 
know, is said to be the accompaniment of 
all marvels, had died away, Ielstonleigh wae 
fated to be astonished by another piece of 
news of a different nature—the preferment of 
the Reverend William Yorke 

A different preferment from what had been 
anticipated for him ; other wise, the news had 
been nothing extraordinary, for ft is cus- 
tomary for the dean and chapter to provide 
livings for thelr minor canons In a fine, 
open part of the town was a cluster of bulld 
ings, called Hazeldon's Charity, © nemed 
from fts founder, Sir Thomas Hazeldon. «a 
large, paved inclosure, fenced fa by tron rad 
ings and « pair of iron gates, A chapel stood 
In the midst. On efther side, right and left, 
ran sixteen almshouses, and at the top, oppo 
site ty the fron gates, stood the dwelling of 
the chaplain to the charity, a superior real 
dence, catled Mazeldon House, This prefer. 
ment, worth three huadred pounds a-year, 
had been for some weeks vacant, the chaplain 
having died. It was in the gifi of the present 
baronet, Sir Fredbrick Tazeldon, a descend 
ant of the founder, and he now suddenly coa- 
ferred it upon the Reverend William Yorke. 
It took Helstonleigh by surprise, It took Mr 
Yorke himself entirely by surprise, He pos 
sessed] no interest whatever with Sir Frede 
rick, and had mever cast a thought to the 
probability of its becoming bia, Perhaps, 
Sir Frederick's motive for bestowing it upon 
him was thie—that, of all the clergy in the 
neighborhuod luoking out fur something 
good to drop w them, Mr. Yorke bad been 
nearly the only one who bad not solicited it 
of sur Frederick. 

Its coming was nope the leas welcome. It 
would not interfere in the least with the du- 
ties or preferment of his minor canonry; & 
minor canon had once before held it, In 
short, it was one of those slices of luck 
which do sometimes come unexpectedly ip 
this world. 

In the soft light of the sumer evening, 
Constance Channing stood under the cedar 
tree A fine old tree was that, making the 
boast of the Channings’ garden. Tue sun 
was setting in all ita gorgeous beauty, clouds 
of crimson aud purple floated on the horizon, 
their gold edges dazzling the eye, & roseate 
hue pervaded the atmosphere, aod lighted 
with ite own loveliness the sweet face of 
Constance, [t was an evening that seened to 
speak peace to the soul—se would it have 
spoken to that of Constance, but for the 
ever present trouble which had (allen there 

Another trouble was falling upon her, or 
seemed to be; one that more immediately 
herself, Simee the disgrace had 
come to Arthur, Mr, Yorke had 
frequent in his visite, Dome days bad 
elapsed from the tline of the dismissal from 
Mr. Galloway's, and Mr. Yorke lad called 


concerned 
been les 
mow 


This many base arisen from aocl 
Matance felt a dif 


bul once, 
de otal circumstances, bat ¢ 
ferent fear in her beart 
Hlark ' Ghat is hus ring at the ball bell 
atence has mot listened for and loved that 
Another 
and she bears those foutateps ap 


Con 


ring so long, to be im staken now 
nine, 
proaching, warming her life blood, quicken 
ing her pulses; the rosy hue ou der face 
deepens to crimson, as she turns it towards 
him, She kuows nothing yet of his appoint 
ment to the Hazelden chaplaincey; Mr. Yorke 
has not known it himaell two hours, 
Ile came up aod laid bis hands upon her 

shoulders playtully, looking down at her. 

What will you 
way of greeting, Constance 

News?” she answered, raising her eyes 
to his, and searcely koowing whet she did 


ive ine for some news, by 


soy, in the confusion of meeting him, in her 


all conscious love © Te it good or bad?" 
* Tlelstonleizh will not call it good, | oes 
peet There ore Usome 


fall like @ thunder clap.” 


upon Whew it will 


Tell it me, William; T cannot guess,” she 
said, somewhat wearily suppose Ik does 
net concern me.’ 

* But it does concer you al second 


hand.” 
Poor Constance, timorous and tall of dread 
sinee the grief had tall n, wae tut too apt te 

connect that 
We have done the same in our tives, all of 
! 


i wiie uoder 


everything with one soured. 


the cols iousnese Of sone 


scoret terror, She appeared to be loving upon 


wey bour ata 
Phe 
rod, foolwb as it may 


Vr 


mle a sudden 


smine, which might explode 


bong down Ilamiat in the debrue word 


bore an omings und 
Appear ww 


Yourke's news, ¢ 


who kKoaow the nature 


us, 
matrnoe tell 
and curmes! white 
Does 
teres! 


.* 


jeanic, 
joes— it Coneern rth’ she ut 


Yo. Constance.’ Changing hie tone, and 
3 why 
You 


that h ajyened 


dropping his bands a8 be gazed at her 
should you be so terrified for Arthor’ 
have been achanged gir! sin: 

abrinking 


unable to look people im Une tac 


every sound 


Why 0 


timid, startin’ a 


if he ie innowent ¥ 


She shivered inwar te Was perceptible 


to the eyes of Mr Yorke 





* Tell me the news, she answered in abew 


tone, “if, ns you fay, it Concerns me 

*] bepe it wil, eoneern you, Constance At 
any rate, it conmecerhe me The mews,” be 
vravely nided is, that Tans appointed w 
the Hazelton chaphan 

“Ob, William ‘” he eudden revulsion of 


1 
feeling, from inten, undefined terror of jv 


ful surprise, wea too mnh te bear cata 
Her emotivr roowered Der. and «he rt 
nto tears Mr Yorke mipelied her to sit 
down on the garedin te bh and stomd over 
her—hidarm on ber s.mild herbant 
. in Lis 
‘Constance, what i+ the cange of this?” he 
wked, when her emotion had passed 
She evaded the question. She dried ber 


' 


tears and sMbhothed her face to amiles, and 
tried to look as unconscious as she might. 

“In it really true that you bave the ehap- 
lainey f" ahe «uestioned. 

“I received my appointment to it thie 
evening. Why Sir Frederick should have 
conferred it upon me lam unable wo my 1 
feel all the more obliged to him for ta being 
unexpected. Sheil you like the house, Cop. 
stance fr" 

Tae rosy hue stole over her checks again, 
and « happy smile parted her lips 

“1 once said to mamma, when we had 
been apending the evening T should 
like to live at Haseldon House. I like Bs 
situation; | like ite roome; IL shall like @ be 
busy among all those poor old people But, 
when | said it, Willlam, I hed not the m@igts- 
est kien that the chance would ever be mina” 


soon the ‘chanec' shall become certainty,” 
“ 1 must take up ny residence thete 
within « mouth, aed I do not eare how seum 
my wife takes up hers, efter Mat.” 

The rose grew deeper. She bent ber brow 
down upon her hand and bia, hiding her face. 

“ It could net possibly be, Wiliam.” 

“ What could not!” 

“Bosoon. Papa and mamma are going w 
Germany, you know, and I must keep house 
here. Mesides, what would Lady Augusta 
say at my leaving her situation almost as 
soon as | have entered upow it?" 

“Lady Augusta ——" Mr. Yorke was be- 
ginning impulsively, bit checked himeelf. 
Uomstance lifted her face and looked at bim. 
His brow was knit, and a stern expression had 
settled on it. 

“ Woat is it, William r” 

“I want to know what caused your grief 
just now,” was his abrupt rejoinder, “and 
what it ie that has made you appear so stranger 
of late.” 

The words fell on her like an jeebult, For 
a few brief moments she had torgottem her 
fears, had revelled ip the sunshine of the pro 
spective happiness so suddenly laid out be 
fore her, Back came the gloom, the humilla 
@on, the sick terror, 

“Had Arthur been guilty of the charge laid 
to him, and you cognizant of it, 1 could fancy 
that your manner would be precisely » hat it 
ia,” answered Mr, Yorke. 

Her heart beat wildly, He spoke ine re 
served, baughty tone, and she felt a foreti 
ding that some unpleasant explanation was at 
hand. She felt more —that perhaps she ought 
not wy become his wife with Uils cloud heng- 
ing over them. She nerved herself w say 
what she db cmeod she ought to ay. 

* William,” she began, “ perhaps you would 
wish that our marriage should be delayed, 
until until TI mean now that this suspicion 
har fallen upon Arthur?” 

She could searcely get the incoherent words 
Mr. Yorke 
naw how white an! trembling were her lips 
was his 


oul, 80 vreat was ber a,itetion 


‘Teannet believe Arthur guilty,” 
reply 

She remembered that Ilamish waa, though 
f diegrace, it 


Arthur was not, and, in point 


anounted to the same thing, Co stance 
passed Fer hand over her perp! xed orow 
“TL is looked upon as gu iiy by many 


that we u fortunately know, and it may not 
be thought well that you should, noder the 
circumatances, tmake me your wife, dy may 
not think it so." 

Mr Yorke made no reply. HH 


been deliberating upon the question 


may have 


“Let us potitin this light, Willian,” #h 
resumed, her tone one ol mites 
pose, for argument's sake, that Arthur were 


pain, “Sup 


guilty; would you marry me freely, all the 
same o" 
“Tt iss hard ques ion, Constance,” he said, 


after m pause 
“Tt must be answered” 
Were Arthur guilty, aod 4 
Tetould lose half my con 


ru Cognizantad 
it eer ening bin 


fidence in you, Constance.” 


That was the knell Her heart and her 
eyes alike fell, and she kKuew, in that one mo 
ment, that all hope of marrying William 
Yorke Was . one 

You think that, were he guilty T am 
speaking only for argument’+ sake, nlve 
breathed in heremotion, © you think, were I 
cognizant of it, Dought to betray bim, te 
make known te the worl! 

ldo not say that, Constance No Hut 
you are my afflaneed wil an! whatever 
comprn ance of the matter ye teoigelat jn maews, 
what ver might be the myst y attending it 

and w mystery | believe there is you 
should re i" the contdes and the mys 
tery im tae 

Thiat y “tight decide whether r t | 
arm worthy te lu y rowite li laliuned 
s flu} ! liwnation lighting | ver spirit 
To doubt her’ She felt it emly, Ob, that 
ehe could have told him t truth! but abe 
dared not, tor Tanutel’s sake 

He took ber hand tnt he laid ther 
pon it, he gazed seureuing!ly inle ber iwe 





Constame, you kouow ahat you are ot 


me, This unlap, y vor ness bas been as great 


a trial bo me as le you Can you deny to me 


if its 1 an 
Arthur be 


whether you «ar 


ile pout 
we guily ] 
ut parlean 


all (owmasanre miyvelerys 


not Whether fies nt 
an Minent 


In ihe con seal nent (an you setand bre 


fore me aod assure me, in all truth, iat you 
afe we’ 

She omild net, 

“J veliewe up Arthurs int enee, she re- 
sw tone 


Mr. bu 


ple } ia 


Bo cid or Le might net have 





rejomed as be did 





[believe aleo in lis innecence, he said, 
“Cite r wie 

You woald oot make me your wife 
Sper ak it watlieetit liewetaticas W ilies 

“Weil -I cannet tell what my course 
| would be I chaps | would not.” 
lavowal in allite butter bumelation. Itsecmed 
te hun ste Ae 
} N towould not be ryhtof bin to 
| make mine his wite now,” she reflected ‘Hla 
}mest4 dis. race may Come oul any day; he 
} may be brought to tral for it yet iis wite's 


Lbrother' and he a CurtsUan minister, No, 


it would never do. William,” she sald alond, 
“we most pert.” 

“Part?” echoed Mr Yorke, as the words 
feewe! faintly from ber trembling lips 

The tears rose to her eye; it wes with 
difficulty she hept (hem from falling. 

“I ecannet become your wife while wis 
cloud overhangs Arthar. It would act be 


right.” 


“ You say you belleve in his innocence,» 
was the reply of Mr. Yorke. 

“Ido. But the worlddoes net. William,” 
she continued, placiog her hand in hia, while 
(ue tenes rained freely dows her face," lei us 
eay farewell, now.” . 

He drew her closer to hin; be diie@the 
tears from her face. ‘ 

* Explain thie mymery, Conttancn Way 
are you net open with me? W unt bas come 
busween us!” ‘ 

” Loaneet explaia,” che sobied. “ There 
is nothing fur us but to part.” 

“ We will aot pert. Why should we, when 
you say Arta bs innocent, aad | believe 
him to be sol Constance, my darling, what 
ia this grief?” 

What were the words but « tacit admir 
sine that, if Arthur were not inpoovat, they 
should pert’ Constance so interpreted them. 
Had eny additional weight been needed to 
strengthen her resolution, thie would have 
supplied it 

“ Farewell! farewell, William! To re 
main with you ls but prolonging the pain of 
parting.” 

That her resolution to part was fixed, he 
saw. It was his tarn to be angry now. A 
slight touch of the haughty Yorke temper 
wae in him, and there were times when it 
peeped out. He folded bis aema, aad the 
flush lef his countenance 

“1 eanmot understand you, Constance. | 
@nnot fathom your mative, or ehy you are 
doing this; unless it be that you never cared 
for me.” 

“T have cared for you aa | meter cared for 
aay one; eal sball oever care for another 
To part with you will be ike parting with 
life.” 

“Then why spesk of A? Be wy vife, Con 
stance; be my wife!” 

“No, it might bring you disgrage,” she 
hysterically answered, “and that you abel! 
never encounter through me. Dy oat ter): 
mo, William, my roselution is irrevowable 

Sobbing a though her heart would break, 
ahe turned from bia, Mr, Yorke followed 
her indoors, In the hall stood Mr Chan 
ning. Constance turned aside, any where, to 
hide her face from her mother's eye. Mrs 
Channing did pot particularly observe ber 
and turned \ accom Mr. Yorke An angry 
frown war on his brow, oa angry weight en 
hie spirit, Constanee’s work an! course of 
action hed aew fully impreesed Lia with th: 
belief that Arthur wos guilty, that sho kuew 
him to be eo, and the proud Yorke blued 
with him whispered that i was well eto 
part. Lut be had loved her with a deep and 
enduring love, and his heart ached bitw ry 

“Will you come in and lea! a helplugz 
hand in the discussion ( Mre. Channing «a! 
to him, with aamile. “ We are carving out 
the plan for our journey.” 

lle bowed, and followed her inte the 
ting-room. Lie did not speak of what hel 
just occurred, leaving that to Constanee, if 
she should chouse & give an explanation. |t 
was pol Mr Yorke» place to say, “Constance 
has given me up She bas impressed m: 
with (ue conviction that Arthur wauilty, and 
she says she will oot bring diegrace upon 
me.” No, certainly; he could not tell them 
that 

Mr. Channing lay as usual on his sola, il 
mish near bim Gay Hamish, who waa look 
ing as lightfaced as ever, undoubtedly, be 


seemed as light hearted = Lflaminh bad a book 


before bim, a map an! wa pool Te was 
tracing out the route of his father and tae 
ther, joking always 

After much antious consileration, pro an! 
ton, Mr. Channing bad deteruun Pte per 
at once to Germany. It ls true that! sid 
not well afford te do eo) and, before be ard 


nsivnifcant ¢ 
hat { 


itt pre ‘ 


Lamb the 
had 


trot Dr very 
would prowe, le 


pru'ting at 


been im the 


outof view, as wholly 


at present Bat the information given 
by the doctor changed his views, and he! 
yan te think it net only practicable, but fea 
mitole Itis children wore mn muct or 
now to meet home expensed Const t 
nye to Lady Augusta Arthor ! (a 
Lhec'ra I’r Lam etronuly urge! his ¢ 
and Mr Channing himself know that 
could but come hour reet lito hes 
tr activity, the journes natea!l of t 
cormt, would, tn perintiadl act, ye eau 2 
With much deliberstion, with much praye 
to oe helped to aruh! decius n, Mr Channing 
at (enoth Made it 


It was necessary (> start at once, bs 
season was already advanced, indeed, as 1) 


Lata! werved he ough > have been awa 


m toormthy teak Then al! was bustle an! 
paratiet [wo or three days were waste 
the nhappy business concerning Asthur 
Hbut all he grieving over thats e@aying al 
home for it, could do ne good, Mr Channmy 


wae fain to see that could net, aud Use pre 
Ilam sh Was tiest 
ig the feparture t 


n caTtying out the 


parations were hastened 
all—in 
at the packing 


mtive in ure 
helping 
route , joletng, I sas 
“ Now, umeolber, ef 
manawver in «liuel, it is Lhe 
you are W lake, be Was saying, in & sere 
comic, dictatornal manner, “Don't you get 
seduced on to any indiscriminele steamer, or 


always 
» be 
pus Kol 


mind you afe 


Anlwert 


you may flnd yourselves carried off ty some 


unkoown regions inhabited by capaibala and 
never‘ heardof more. The Antwerp steam 
er, anv! it starts from St Katherine's Docks 
if you have the pirasure of knowing thal on 
chanting part of Loodon, 1 made acquain 
tanee woth iin @ fog, im Ubat sights elag visit 
I paid to town, and its beauty, I must com- 
fess, dui not upprese me From ™. BRathe- 
noes Docks you will reach Aatwerp in 
eighteen hours, which is an average paseage 
always provided the ship's buttom dues aot 
oome out.” 








aT 


ww 


it nse 


6 








j j 
i i 


THE SATURDAY LVENING POST, MAY 24, 1862. 

















. 
—_—_—__— —— — —- | 
* Hamish “Commit thy wey vot the Loge an! put sult, arose in hie heart, but he had learnt ‘Then you expect wrong,” answered Lady {in the legitimate order of things, by merit or Why could mot Coes ning sign it! Ay 
~ Well, PR wot anticipate 1 dare cay ft ie | thy treet io Him) eed He eet brine Hite wher help in geed m& ever to be obtained, | Aneuste “Tf Mise Chanving leaves, it will priority, but not by favor there was the bever tha t was swaying and 
well ceulked, At any rate. take an insurance | par tie shall mak: thy rigtte ances ae ao 80 Carnest word of prever Went up then | be by my dtemirsel And I am not sure Lame as the suggestion was, the majority agkating the whole sehc ©! this afernoo, 
ticket against eocident, and then you'll be elif char ee the light andiiy desimg ne othe Coan jlooked rou «aw i! wee \rtoor! bet | ehall do It.” she added, nodding her | were for its adoption, simply because no other | Poor Tor ( hanning wae. .0t just now repo. 
neh An Irichenen slept at thetap davery | He eonmday Hour aft ¢ Gour, soy after) Channing who culere true trom hee seat, | head, | plan could be hit upon, some were against | sing upon rose leaves. W hat with his Gery 
high betel ‘Are veo fot afraid to seep op | de), Were those precise promees io Arthur se! waited bie appronch | “Wha for’ axked Roland, lazily | it. Hot argements prevailed on both «ules, | temper and bis fiery pride, ‘, "om had enough, 


there, in case of fire e friend asked Dim 

* By the power 90! ant! be) ‘they tell cae 

the house tp inaured” Now mother tine - 

“ball we have to stay in Antwerp ip 
mh! inverrepted Wr Chauning 

~ Yeu, as you reors. &r, which amewer fou 

will think emaneted foe eur leek friend. 
Nebedy ever weet to Antwerp yet with ot 
giving the glericet old town @ few bour's tp 
apection. Lonly wih the chance were of 
fered me! Now. a8 fou go, you will not be 
able ' get aterut hot, as you retara, vou will 
if a!) the good bes been dume you thet | 
anticipate 

“lho net he too aanguine, Hamish.” 

“My dear father.” and Hamish's tome ae 
eomed « deeper iecling “to be sanguine was 
implanted in my nature at my birth: but b, 
thie case I am more than eanguine §=Yor « il) 
be cured, depend apen it When rou retars, 
in three months time, I shall not have « fly 
waiting for vou at the station here, oF if | co, 
“4 will he for the mother’s cxreludwe wae and 
tw we fit parade vou through the tow p 
on m) orm, show leg your fenewed etreneth 
of leg and Mmb to the delighted eves of Hel 
pion'leigh 

“Why ate you eo lent Mra Channing 
inquired of William Vorke he bad end 
den!) wotierd that he had scarcely aaid a 
wor’: that he had eat ina of abetraction 
since hie entrance 
lent! Ob! Hemieh te talking for all of 
us,” he anewered, starting from hie reverie 

“The tograiitude that people possess" 
ejaculated Hamish, “Ie he saying that tn a 
epiritof complaint, now’ Mr Yorke, T am 
astonished at you ” 

At thie moment Tom was heard to enter 
the house, That it could be nobody but 
Tom, was undoubted, by the noise and com 
metion, the others were quieter, except An 
Tom ft was, and 
he came in. tomguc, and hands, and feet. all 
going together 

“ What luck, is it not, Mr Yorke? 
eo glad it's vou who has got ul 

Mr Channing looked up with surprise 
“Tom, will you never learn good manners! 
Got what’" 

“Hee he not told you’ exelalmed Tom, 
eatirely ignoring the reproof ae to his man. 
ners He be appointed to Hareldon Chapel 
Where's Constance’ I'll be bound he bas 
told Aer *” 

Saucy Tom! 
silence, looking to Mr Yorke for etplanation 
He rose ‘rom his chair, and his cheek slightly 
flushed as he confirmed the tidings 

* Does Constance know 1°" inquired Mra 
Channing speaking in the moment's impulse 

“Ves” wee Mr VYorke'’s short anewer 
And then he said something, not very che 
rent, about having an engagement, and took 


habe! and she wae a girl 


I am 


They received 


‘ 


charge had dere 
Diishing Arthur's 
trary, it rather tended to imply hie guilt) “Tf 
T go on with this, he will be eonvieced, th re 
fore To will withdraw 0! for ble father’s sake.” 
was the motive 
pated to Mr Galloway 
milena! ales, from the Moe was urged against 
hile news in] jin 


with 


Moment 
good yr ee 


Cisenim 6 beert) He grew to trast them 
with the tooet mpnwit tl 
coevicies We! thet wold boege bt noe 
Cone to light ip Hie own ,ood time; and! 
t at time he wae content to wetter Nt al 
the «x of Henweb bo he brotheriy love 
for Llamish, which thw Warmection nad been 
ueable w dispel, we wou! have shielded ils 
reputation af any seerticve to himecit He 
hed grown © excuse Ham! hb, far mure thay 
be could ever have excosed hime ii, bad be 
been guilty of ud, aod he oe metently pray od, 
and fully boped, thet he ain might newer be 
brought heme to Hamish, even by the re 

meiret suspicion, sad that be would : ever 
fall again Hemline wae pow so kind to Ar 

ther gende in manner, consider ately thouy ti 

fal, ap tieve to pare iim, to resemt aay corde 
shaft teat might be buried at bim. He had 
take te profess tie f li bellef ta Arthur's ‘a 

Racence; net as boa iiy perhaps, tet quite as 
urgentiy, ae dul Helaud Yorke “He wool! 
presse my inoooence and iake the yuilt «© 
himeel!, but that it would bring ruin to my 

father” fondly sobleqeised Arthur 

Arthar Ch oning © toe! earnest desire. fo 

the present, war too!) lain some ein plowment 

Ile weekly salary ot Mr Gialloway's 
been trifling; bat still it wae so 
He hed gone vo Mr Galloway's not se muh 
to be aft © that genthaunen, who really 
did mot require a third clerk aste ect his 
band to the routine of the offic, againet he 
shoald be arteled Hence bis weekly pay 
had been alan Small though it 
was, he was anxious to replace it; and he 
sought to bear of something inthetown As 
yet, without success Persons were not wil 
ling to engage one on woom a doubt rested. 


he felt wm wure 


banal 
rtie) lees 


anda very great dont, in the opioton of the 
town, did restupon Arthar The manner in 
which the case had terminate? by Mr G | 
loway's refusing to swear he pot the bank 


noe in the envelope, when if wae nowan 


that Mr Galloway Jad put itin aod that Me 
Calloway binsell Knew that he bad pat it in 


fold more agaiost Arthur than the actual 


It waa not, vou see, ovta 


Innocence on the con 


faction which the town ia 


' 


His eumemoary 


Altowether, Artbur did not etand well 
Hel tonkogh 


lit not readily show iteelf 


srl frewh employment 
This wae of little 
Con pam 


nthe C 


vely epeaker while hue 

hectral wae net peritled 
That that wae te 
On the ay oreviows te the ‘ 
Mr and Mre Channing, Arthu 


Ceetiee 
i irture «a 
was sented 
’ 


at the orcan tn the afternoon servies, playing 

his leave, wishing Mr Channing every beme |i) nine when Mr, Wiillame come ua 
ft from his journey Arthur saw him with surprise It was nea 
“Bat we do not go until the day after to fine day ter practising the ct oristers: there 


of jected Mr. Channing “ We shall 


never fore what could he want® A> feeling of 

wy behwre thet.” Gread, that tt miueht b fe il to him, came 
Another up watiafectory sentence from Mr over Arthur's heart 

Yorke, thal he “ wae pot aure Tn shaking Walsh eline Ges borer cut all to eurcl 

hands with Mre Channing he bent dowa |. , soiling,” Mr Wlinns began, sear vy 


with 
® wmoething to say te vou” 


a owiiteper “TT think Constance has 


giving bimee!lf time to wait ootll the aeryu 


“ Was ower, act the « gregation were leaving, 
th rf ‘ _ 
rm hanning found ber in her room inal. the dean bas heen talking (me about thie 
ea! state of distress “Child ’ what i thie?’ hathes What let? ne * 
with i 
she uttered Dive Vite Pood at lois beuart mesos alt stand 
“O"* mother mother, it is all at an end, “i and then go on agalo The place there 
and we have parted forever” wae poor Con wae aly uit ter be taken from bh he kuew it 


tanewer And Mre Chan 
sick wih the 


that seemed to he coming upon her 


siance’s walled: 


ning fewling «lute Various 


trovilles 


inquired why it wae at an end 


Ile feel» that the diagrace which has fallen 
upon ve would be reflected opon him, were 
be t& make me bis wite Mother. there te no 


hel; felt ' dragrace bing 


“That where there le no real gullt there can 
le mm Tea oMectat Mera Chant hg 


agra 


rmiy ye reua ted, however mveterious 


idle, useless Durthen upon 


Mist tre bec sat 
them at home?’ 

“Tle met me thie morning on Tigh Street 
TO ho ne” conthuet’ Me Williame 


euilty of the 


and « 
"Te considers tha tt you wer 

the, vo tobe allow 
am ber It 
that | felt 
Hetemed ov 
AT have 


pougst ne “to mtain 


your 4 Ktlom vou were pot 
it vig? corvineed af 
My The den n 


ways said it” 


eu 
) hut he 


eevetT. TDA a 





aud unsatisfactory things appear that Arthur 


we not guilty, and Ghat time will prove he bs | 
net” 

Constance oof 
Knowing «hat she Bnew, she could entertalo 
Re han 

* Poor child! poor child! 


ih shiver and el 


’ 
omiy 


murmured Mes 
Channing, ber tear dropping upon the fer 
gathered it to ber shelter 
u dome that this 


young faor, as phe 


ing bomom What have + 


bhight sheuld eatemd te you’ 

“Teach me to bear it, nether It must be 
Carats wil 

And Constance Channing lay tn her rest 


ing place, and sobued out her heart's 
gTief ae she had uxt to co in ber earty girl 
hom 


there 


CHAPTER XXVIII 


AN ATTRA! To TUE DRAS 

The fret brunt of the e¢ye wore of, Arthur 
Chanuing partially re ! bis cheerful 
bess The French bave 5 proverb, which 
must be familiar te al! of ve nh Ube we Pree / 


ver 


“Tle le a good man, and onty sovere in th 
cunee of inpustios replied Arthor whe wa 
lite e LE tas Jet te how blame to rect whem 

wae rot dueleven though i acre to dete 
hime lf “Did he giv nhers for my du 
titres! 

Tle tas net dome it ye! leet te him 
that when & Man Was accuse do wrongly 
ought not te be a plea for all the world’s 
tramp tng biaw cows He anewWeoreg pretty 
war ely te hat, that of course it he tient 


bat that, fi anpearances might be trusid, vou 
were fel accuse tf wrongly 

Arthur sat, ser mee use with bis 
ju Nover bad he felt that app arancoes 
were agaiost him more platoty than he felc ir 


T thoeeht TL weonkd step down and tell wou 
thts, Channing.” Me 
shall mot dheaniee wou, 
that: Sot ff the dean ont forth his wet 1 
eanoet help myself He ® master of the 
Cathedral pot tT cennet th ok what poe 
sesere th people t. dente you Th) would 
not. tt they hed ten eraine of sense” 


Willi ame ofeerve! a | 
you may be sare of 


Th. organ comended Ris wornis as be 


hurred cow? the stat. he wee alway 





days, when every texty Knows the langunpe 
or profesecs to know f° Or & cat ger le pre 
mier pas qui cowl” There  @ great deal. 
truth in HW, a expe rienee teaches, am! as Ar 
thur feend © Where is the use of my depen) 
ence upon God.” Arthur also reasoned with 
himeelf tem times « day. ~ if it dors pot serve |: 
bepr me up tn this my fret rouble ? As well 
have been brought Op Rex! door to a heathen | 


All things are passibie with Him Ile osu bring 


My wporence to light m the ayht of my fe 
low-men. whicut—oh, withee! dmoowenny 
the rail @ Hemi, if tH be Elie good pice 
gure. Why. if! were guiltw. T wuld om, | 
as one ground down to the Jost! Let my ci 
the best I can under # and eo m 


it hed net happene tresung a!) to God 

A good resalution, and ene tint nome could 
have made ap? hep! unless be bet learn! (bal 
full trust im the Moet High w loch « the sures 


way w uf 


iwc h premmedt for thme Arthur, a cold w. ight 
tying at Die heart, put Uke mime together and 
te pared 
We trawerae’ the nave the tantly 

mticd clemes le step@ te the Chostere Ae 
he was passtrg the Chapter Hoase the doors 
r came oul, in he 
He closed the doors 


cToeses! 


Opetedt, amd DD Garin 


surplioe and trem her 


denn erated aline af Ure talde—a large Ale 
before him Both of them be! j at iat the 
Oathedrat 

Artber reawed bie bal to foe Canon, whe ao 
\rkgu very 
Te a se min’. fen oo ever active 


kn «lode Lheoeg & 
om diy 
A Ubeug ht Daesie over Arius Lust be wou id 
go. (bets an) them sud spees lo le dean 
Acting upon the betaenl > mmptle, with 


be tree) beck 





beacon light we can porsese in Uue world 


duet Land A paring tremor os to the re 


afer bie, but not before Arthur hud seep the | 


' 
Will you parcen my intrudu g Uper fon 


| bere, Mr. Dean’ he in his g:u'! 


Courteous mepner, aud, with the 


beyer . 


urgemy f 


the «= camon, all lw energy seemed wy come | 


to him, Timidity and tremor vanished, and 
he slood before the deam, . true gontioman 
anda icariess one, The dean still wore bix 
surplice, and his tren ber lay on the ts‘ 
beer im. Arthur placed his own bat by tt 
side, “Mr. Willinew bas just informed me 
that you cast a doubt as to the propriety of 
my * ill taking the organ,” he added, 
“True,” said the dean, 
that one Upoo whem ao Leavy an imputetion 
lies should Le allowed to continue his duty t: 
th's Cathedral * 

* Dat, air if (bat “aputet oo be a mistaken 
one? 

“ How are we to know that it is a mistaken 
ene)” demanded the ¢: at 

Arthur pansed, 

“Sir, will you wot take my word for a’ I 
] have come 
aod yet I can 


am ineapable of telling a lic 


you te defend my own canes, 


“Tt be pot fitting 


|} © It w not ph asant to retain, as ipetroctress 
t my children ne wWheee brother is a 
i thief” 
| Roland tumbled off the sofa, and rose up 
| with a great cry —a ery of passionate anger, 
lef arous d indignation 
| “What?” he thundered 
‘(ood gracious! are you going ma)? at 
tered the lady. “ What is Arthar Channing 
to you, that .you should take up his cause in 
this startling wey, upen every pomitte occa 
sion ””" 

* He ts this to me—that he has go: nobody 
| elee to stand up for him,” stuttered Roland, eo 
excited as to impede hia wtterance. “We 

were both in the «ame office, and the skame- 
| ful charge wight have been cast upon me, as 
it wa was ail chance, 
lnek oC “ mnocent of it as you, 
mother: he ia aa innocent ae that precious 
who bas been woudering whether he 
Acha 


cunt hoon it 


ufeen 


mnning iv 


dean, 
shal) demise him from the Cathedral 
ritatle let you all are! 


“T'm enre [dont want to be uncharitable,” 





maly dee it hy my bare wordol assertion. You 


are pot # stranger to the circumstancss of 
wy family, Mr. Dean; and T homestl 
that if this post is taken from me, it will be 
felt as a serious lows. TIT have lost what little 


I had from Mr. Galloway ; 1 trust T shall wot 


ayvow 


lose this" 
“You know, Channing, that IT should be 
the last to do an unjust thing, you also may 
be aware that I respect your family very 
much,” was the dean's reply. “But this 
crime which bas been laid to your charge isa 
heavy one. If you were guilty of it, it cannot 
he overlooked.” 

“Twas not guilty of it,” Arthor impres 
sively enld, his tone full of emotion, “ Sir! 
Mr. Dean! believe me. When I shall come 
to answer to my Malfer for my doings upon 
earth, Teannot speak with more earnest truth 
than T now speak to you. Tam entirely In 
necent of the charge I did net tomch the 
money, LT did not hoow that the mones was 
loat, unt!l Mr. Galloway announced it to me 
some daye afterwarda.” 

The dean gazed at Arthur as he stood be 
fore Kin! at his tall form—noble even in ite 
youthfulness hie fine, ingentvous ecounte 
his earnest eye; it was impossible to 
snch with the brand of guilt, and 
the dean's suspicions doubts melted away. It 
ever uprightness was depicted unmistakably 


nanes 


Aseow late 


ina human countenance, it shone out then 
from Arthur Channing's 

Bot there appears, then, to be adie mys 
to the lowe, te 

altogether,” debated the dean 
“No doubt there may be, no doubt there 
the reply of Arthur © Sr)’ he im 


tery attach the procsediniw 


* wn 
pulsively added, “ will you stand my friend, 
eo far as to grant me a boon ¥" 

The dean wondered what he mennt 
“Although T have thus asserted me inno 
cence to you, and it isthe solemn truth, then 
are reasons why | do not wish to speak out 
so inequivecnsiiy toothers. Will you kindly 
regard this interview as a confidentiz! one- 
not epenking of Hs purport even to Mr. Gal 
lowany 

“Dut why * asked the dean 
“Teanneterplain  Tean only theow my 
eelfupon vonr kindness, Mr Dean, to eraat 
the recnest added his face 
flushing, “my motive is an urcent one” 
“The interview wae not of my seeking ; 80 | 
you may have your boon,” eaid the dean 
“Tet Teannet see why you shonld not pub 
ely assert it. Mas you ay, you are inne 


Indeet” he 


cent’ 

“ Loteed, Dam tonecent,” reposted Arthur 
“Should ene mer of elocidaten ever be 
thrown upon the affair, will see, Mr 


Dean, that Thawe spoken truth,” 


vou 


“Twill necept Has truth,” sand the deca 
* You may continue to take the organ.” 
‘L knew God would be wah me in we 


iaterview " thought Arthur, as he thanked 


the dean and lef the Chapter House 


He did got go home unmmedtately  Huebad 


a imosston te execute in the town, and 
went to do i it teek him about ag hour, 
Which browebt itte five ociock In) eeeurn 


me through the bound sties be cneouatered 
Kolend Yorke, just released from tat bane 


oft bos life, the office, for the day Artaaertold 
him how near be had been to losing she (a- 
Unedrat. 

“By Jove" uttered Roland, tlymg into 


one of tes indignant ite “A nice dean he 
is! He'd deserve to lose his own pace, if he 
had dome tl 
“Well, the danger m over for the pre 
I say, Yorke, dees Galloway talk much 
alert at 

“Not he.” anewered Roland “He 
sullen and I say to 
Jenkins that he ie in a pasmom with biuseld 
for having semt vou away, and | dunt care 
if he heara me Theres an awful amount te 
do wince vou went, Land Jenkins are worked 
to death, And there'll be the busiest time im 
all the vear comming on soon, WILh The autumn 
I shan't stop lou in A 1 


sent 


is “a8 


erabbed as any old bear 


rents aod leases 
know" 

Soling at i band’s account of bong work- 
ei to death, for be knew how much the as 
sertion was worth, Arthur continued his 
wav. Roland contunued ba and, on enter 
ing his own house, met Constance ( hanning 
leaving it. He eachanged a fee words of 
chatter with ber, theagh it struck hua thal 
she jiookod unusually sed, amd teen found his 
Way to the presence of his mother 

“What an uncommon preuly girl that Con 
Siance (Lanning 9S quoth he in his free, 


uncerewonkus fashion “I wonder she 


erled Lady Angusts, whose Least was kind 
enough in the ‘Half the town sage 
he must be yuilty, aad what is one to think? 
Then you would not recommend me to let it 
make any ¢Mference to Miss Chaoning’s co- 


man 


ming here? 

“No! burst forth Roland, in a tone that 
might have brought down the reef, had it 
been glass, “V'd scorn such wicted injus- 
tiee ” 

“If 1 were you, Pd ‘scorn’ putting myself 
mto these flery tempers, upon other people's 
business,” cried my lady. 

“It is my business,” retorted Roland, “ Bet- 
ter go Into tempers than be hard and unjast. 
What would William Yorke say at your 
speaking so of Miss Channing ’" 

Lady Augusta smiled, 

“Tt was the hearing wiat Willise Yorke 
had done that nearly decided me. He has 
broken with Miss Channing. And he has 
deme well, Roland. It ‘is not fit that he 
should take hie wife from a-disgrace) family. 
I have been telling him eo ever since it hap- 
pened.” 

Rolan! stood before ber, as if nmable to 
divest the news: his month open, bis eyes 
starting 

“Tt is not true” he shriewed 

‘Tadeed, it is perfectly true. I gather da 
weepicion of it from William Yorke’manner 
to-day, and 1 pat the question plainly to Miss 
Channing bersel( ‘Tad they parted in con 

sequence of this businese of Arthurs? She 

acsvowledged that .t was s 

Roland turned white with honest anger 

Ile dashed hie beir from bis brow, where the 

moisture stood in drops, ike peas, And wit. 
an ugly word, which would be nmeere ugly 
stil if written, he dashed down the stairs four 
at a time, and Dung out of the house, probe 
by with the intention of having « Mile pers 
sonal explosiom with the Reverend William 


Yorke 


CHAPTER 


A PASBTH OA “TA 


Phe cloistars of Llelsvonleigh vere echo ay 
with the sonmds of a loud dispuse, accord ag 
as little sucowd char veter, as wath 
jue tar beauty of the ammers afternoon, 


with thei 


‘Phe exc emeut caused in Lhe vollege sclLeool 
by the rumer of Lady Auguste Yorke’s lay 
ing obtained the prommine of the head-master 
that ber an should. be proaoted to the 
seniorsiip over the beads of Channing and 
Huntley, aed been semouldesmg omunc usly, 
and gatberipg ali the more stoength from the 
very lact thal the buys appeared to be power- 
owerless they were, in ste of 
at the dinner-sable, 
stand it tasmely 


had 


less in ut 
Tom Channing's beast 
tant the schvol would not 
avd hi weaning, pod wien Hamu 
mockingly inquired whetler the 
tended to send Lady Aug wta a challonge, or 


to rec wumend May Pye te the surveikance of 


shool in 


the dumn. 
In we first low of thuir indiygnidion, the 


and a few personal complimemta, rauber tend 
ing to break the peace, had been «xcbanged 
The senior boy held himself aloof from act- 
ing personally; it was bis place they were 
fighting for, Tom Channing ard Huntley 
were red-hot against what they called the 
“sneaking,” meaning the underbend work. 
Geral! Yorke was equally bot for son-inter- 
ference, either to the master or the dean. 
Yorke protested t was pot in the beast true 
that Lady Augusta had beer promised any- 
thing of the sort. In point off fact, there was 
no proof that she had, except her own aaser 

tion, made in the hearing of Jenkins. Gerald 
gravely (eelared that Jenkins had gone to 
sleep and dreampt it. 

Affairs hed been going on in a cross-genined 
sort ofa manner all day. The school, taking 
it as a whole, had been inattenttve; Mr. Pye 
had heen severe | the second master had eaned 
the whole desk, and threatened another and 
double lessons had been set the upper Boys 
for the following morning. Altogether, when 
the geatiemen were released at ‘ive o'clock, 
they were not in the sweetest of tempers, ani! 
entered upon a wordy war in the cloisters 
“ What possessed you to take aad tear up 
that paper you were surreptitiousiy serib ting 
at, when Pye ordered you to go wp-and hand 
itin?” demanded Gaunt of George Bristle 
“Tt wae that which put him out with ue dl. 
Was it « love letter 7” 

* Whe was to think he'd go ancdwsk for st" 
returned Brittle, an indiflerent sort of a gan- 
Uenrmn, who liked to take things couvl aml 
oasy. “&ness what it was.” 

“ Don't tul<.to me about guessing !” inype- 
riously speke Geunt. “I ask you whas it 
was.’ 

“ Nothing .ess than the memorial to him 
self,” laughed Brittle. “Some of us maden 
rough shell of it, and I thought Id set on and 
copy it fair; whew old Pye's voice came thun- 
dering, * Vhat'* that you are se etealthily 
busy over, Mr. Brittle? Hand it in’ Wf 
ourse, | could om)y tear it into maute pieoes 
and pretend to be deaf.” 

“You bad beet net try it un again,” said 
Gaunt. “ ething pats out Pye Use discdey- 
ing him to ‘is fxee,” 

Oh, decan't it. though,” retursed Brittle 
“Cribs put him out the worst. He thousbt 
that was a crib, or He'd not have deen ce ea- 
ger for it,” 

“ What sort of a shell is it?” asked I farry 
Hanuley. * Whodrew it out?” 

“It wont do at all,” interposed Truret. 
‘The head of it # * Revered maser,’ and the 
tail, Yo we aflectionately,’ . 
A shout of laghter; Brittlh’s voice cose 
above the noi *And the middle is 2a clo- | 
quent plece of Cowposition, cal stated to take 
the maoter’s obdurate heart dy. storm, cad 
move it to redress our wrongs, ~ 
“We have no wropgs to radress of that 
sort,” cated Gerald Yorke | 
“Boing an interested party, you ouglt: to 
shut,” calle} out Paanat to 





keep your mouth 
Yorke. 
“ Ke p yourr. sat first,” retarted Yorke to 
Hurst. “Not juterected, there's mo 
need to open yours st all.” 
“ Let's see the thing,” said Huntley. 
Brittle drew from his pocket a treet of a 
copy book, tumbled, blotted, seribb'ed opea 
with the elegnace that only a school boy cam 
display. Severs! heads had been laid toge- 
ther, sad a sketch of the memorial lrawa out 
betwoen them. Soorn of whea iburst hed figure 
lively called: de head and tail anc whica hed 
yppended for nonsence, it wos net a bad 
prodogtion, Phe boys ci stered round Beit- 
tle, looking over his shoulder, as he read the 
cotrppsition aloud for the Denetit af thoes who 
could not elbow space to see, 
“It woudtin't be bad,” said Huntley. criti 
cally “if it were done into good: gramrear.” 
‘into what?” roared fMrittle “Tye gram- 
mar's 28 gud as you can produce ay day, 
Huntley. Come!” 

“PN eorrect it for you.” said ftuntley. 
coolly. * There are a dozen Avults t it.” 

“The arrogance of those upper desk fel 
tows!” ejaculated Brittle. ‘The steps aren't 
pul in yet, and they have pot the gumption 


being 


beer 





bows the changes of rebellien freely, 
lad avowed tone anther that they would 
acqumint the ddan with the hee d-master’s 
adoption of faworitisaa. and request his inter- | 
ference —like too maay of us do waren things 
baypen that annoy ak We aro only to 
prone to speak ous ear mind, te proclaim 
what our vemedy er revenge shall be. Wao 
will do this or de the other. The boasis 
seom teasible while ows anger lads, but when 
daat has vabsided mio reason und coulnes, 
atid we see things m their truce light, untinged 
by prjudiee, we fod that those boasts were 
but loud talking, and will not 20 to act open. 
Thus i} was witb the Helstenleigh college 
boys, They had hurled fortain threats their 
indignation ot the master, they had pretty 
near’ y conned over Ue very words in which 
they should make known their grievance to 
the dean; but when the practical part came 
to) be considered, their courage oozed ont at 
their fingers’ ends. The mice, you remem ber, 
passed a resolution in solemn conerave that 
their enemy, the old cat, should be belled | an 
excellent precaution, and only latking one 
little facility to render it an efficient one—no 
undertake to do it 


rnogine 


Diise would 


! 
mighe he sen 


to allow forthem. You'll see what it is wh: nit i 
shall be written oat proporly, Muntley. It 
to the [riaish Museum as P 
marvel of good English, there to be framec 
and glared I'll de it to-night.” . 

“Itis no business of yaurs, Mz. Brittle, that 
yow should interfere to take aa active part ‘no 
uu,” resumed Gerald Yorke, 

“No business of mine! That's good! 
When I am thinking of soing in for a seaior 
ship myself eaother tame "” 

“Tt's the basiness of the whole batch © f us, 
if yor come to that *” roared Bywater, srying 
to accomplish the difficult feat of standing on 
his head en the epen mullioned window- 
frame, thareby running the danger of combng 
to grief Jown among the grave-stowes and 
grass of the CoUege burial yard. “If Pye 
Goes nat get clled to order now, he may 
lapse imto the habit of passing over hard 
working fellows with brains, to exalt some 
goodfor-nothimg cake with none, because he 
happens to have a Dutchman fue his father 
That wonld wash that would!” 

“You, Bywater! you! do yeu mean that 
fur me *” hot!'y demanded Gerald Yorke. 

“Asif l did™ laughed Bywater. “As if I 
meant it for any one in particular! Unless 





To prefer a complaint to the dean of their 
head- master was a daring Measure, such as 
the school, with all its hardshood, ha! never 
yet attempted. It might recoil upon them- 
selves; might be productive of no benefit to 


the master their enemy 





conderoends to come bere to leac! the girs 





* T tank 1 ebali dismiss her, Ku land,” said 
Lady Augusta 
“J eapect shell disaiiss Lermel!, ma'am, 
| Without Bailing for you to de it now Wil 


oat preme ination a & whal ue slouid easy, | tiem Yorke has g 0 bread aud cheese, and a | should be sent 


himeelf at full length on a sofa 


the boys were fully resolved not t> 


doing something. In the midst of 
ne of thems iddeniy mooted 


thal 


Witbout < 
this perpleity 


Lhe ruggeslien 


| him to allow the choice of senior to be made 


& written memorial | 
the head-master from the / put himself practically out of the a:fair; Ge- | ling fact, conveying a convietion f Arthur : 
the | house te eat it in,” returned Roland, throwing | schoo! collectively, respectfally requesting | tald Yorke would not sign it; and Channing guilt to the- minds «f the sctool. The bi we 


the cap happens to fit‘em / don’t say i 
does.” 


“ The thing is this” strack in Hurst; “who 


“Yorke, " pursued Griffin. 


0 do to keep himeeif within bounds; for tu. 
school was resenting upon . Lim the stigms 
that hed fallen upon Arthur. Not the whole 
schoo); but quite sufficient of it. Not tha: 
they openly attacked Tom ; he. could have re. 
paid that in kind ; but they wen sending hin 
to Coventry. Seme said they wi vuld net sign 
& petition: to the master head “d by Tog 
Channing—Tom, you rermember, standing op 
the rolls mext to Gaunt; they said that if Tom 
Channing were to succeed as se uior of th: 
school, tke school would sise wp il 4 open re. 
bellion. That this feeling ageiwe t him wy 
very muctt fostered’ by the Yorkes, there wa, 
no doubt. Gerald was-actunted by 1 + two-fold 
motive, one of whieh was, that it : *Mhanced 
his own c\yance of the seniorship. ‘1 ‘be other 
arose from -resentmem  againet’ Avtha rt Chan. 
ning, for having browght disgrace * pon the 
office, wheve-was his brother Romae'. Tod 
fraternized in this matter with Gerald , albeit 
the same could not be aaéd of Yim. iv. gv ‘Deral 

no two brothers in the sehool agreed le 8 well 
than did the Yorkes. Both of tizems fu) 'ly be. 
lieved Arthmto be guaty. 

“As good have the thing out new an 4 set. 
tle it,” exclaimed Griff, who came ne xt to 
Gerald Yor, and would be the fourt® = ‘nior 
when Ciauntehould leave. “ Are you fellow; 
going &> sigwit or not ¥ 

“To whom do you speak?’ demanded 
Gaunt. 

“Well, IT speak to all,” sakd (iriitin, a good 
hamored lad. but terribly mischievous, and, 
for som: : cause; best known to himself, warn. 
ly espo using the cause of Geraid Yorke, 
“Shall: vou sign it, Gaunt” 

“No. ButT don’t say that I disapprove of 
it, mind you,” added Gaunt. “ Were I going 
in for th .e seniorship, and one below me were 
suddenl y hcisted above my bead sad made 
coek of the walk, I'd know the reason why, 
Ta is n ot tabking that would satisfy me, or 


‘grombli ng either; I'd act.’ 


“ Gau nt doesn’t sign it,” proeeeded Griffin, 
belling «ff the names upon his fMngers— 
“That's one Huntley, do you ” 

“Ido n't come next to Gaunt,” was Hunt- 
ley’s an: swer. “I'll speak in my right turn.” 
Tom Channing stood near to Huatley, bis 
wenche r stuck aside on his head, bis honest 
‘wee glo wing. One arm was full of beeke, the 
ather re sted on his hip; his whole attitude 
bespoke: selfpossession, his. looks, dvfiance. 
Sriffin went on, 

“Ge ald Yorke, do you sign it?” 

“Td see itfurther first.” 

“Th at's two disposed of, Gewnt and 
“ Huntley, there's 
only y: ou.” 

Hun tley gave a petulant stamp. 

“Ib ave teld you I will not speak out of 
my tun. Yes, I will speak, though, as we 
want the offair set at rest,” he resumed, 
ehang Ing bis mind abruptly. “If Channing 
signs .t, I will, There. Channing, will you 
sign i. ?” 

“Ys, Twill,” said Tom. 

Then it was that the hubbub erese, the 
quarvelling converting the cloisters- into an 
arena, One word led to another, Fiery 
blood bi bblod up ; harsh things were spoken. 
Gerald Tork and his party reproauhed Tom 
Channing with being 4 « dayrace tothe school's 
charter, threagh his brother Arthur Hunt 
ley anc a few more wactnly espoused Tom's 
cause, Of whom saucy Lywater wae one, 
who reared out cutting sarcasms-from his 
gyMnoswm on the window-frame. Tom con- 

trollei himwelf better Unan might have been 
expeatcd, but he and Gerald Yorke fuog 
passionate retorts one Le the other, 

“leis pet fair to cass into a fellow's teeth 
the short-somings of Lis relations,” cominued 
Bywater, “ What with our uncles, aad cou 

sin, and mothers, anJ graudmetbers, there's 
sum to be one among ‘em thad goes off the 


sguace. Look at that rich lot, next door t 
Lady Amgusta’s, with their carriages and 


surventa, and soirees, and all tne rest of their 
(yendeur'—their apcle was baaged for 
chee})-stealing.” 

“|'d rather steal asheep.and be hanged 
fer it, than I'd help myself wo a pasty bit of 
paltry money, ands then deay that I did it” 
foamed Gerald. ‘The suspicion might have 
fallew on my browwer, but that be happened, 
by ood luck, to be away bhat afternoon, My 
opiamn is, that Arthur @hanving intended 
the suspicion to fall upon him.” 

\ how! from Bywater. He bad gone oveT 
headforemost, to make acquaintance with the 
graves. They were toe much engrossed © 
ee! him. 

“ Your brcaber was a vast deal wore likely 
to have helyed himowif to it, than Artour 
Channing,” raged Tom. “ He does a bun 
dred dirty things every day, that a Chan- 
ning would rather eut off his arm than at 


tempt.” 
The disputants’ faces were nearly teaching 


each other, and very fiery faces they were— 
that is, speaking figuratively Tom's ch 
tainly was red enongh, but Gerald's ¥#* 
white—white with passion. Some of the bic 
ger boys stood close to prevent blowa, which 
Gannt was forbidaing 

“I know be did it!” shrieked Gerald. 
“There ™ 

“You can't know it” stamped Tom 
“ You don't know it" 

“Ido. And for two pins I'd tell.” 

The boast was a vain boast, the heat of 
passion alone prompting ft Gerald Yorke 
Was pot scrupulously particular in calm me 
ments. but little recked he what he said iD 





will sign the paper’ It's of no nse for Brit 


the question at issue, and only end in making the, or any other fellow, to be at the botherof! But there was another upoa whom t 
On the other hand, | writing it out, if nebugy can be got to sign | fel! with intense fear 

submit | it” 

tamely to a piece of favoritism so unjust, | “ What do you mean* 


The school’s ready 
to sien ith 

* Are the seniars > 

With the s: niors there was a hitch, Gaunt 





could not, Hunuey alone remained. | 


violent ones. Tom repudiated it with scorn 
he words 


Mosiec 


deo 


And that was Charley Channing 
by Gerald's positive and earnest tone, the 
really believed there mast be some four 
tion for the assertion. A wild fear size 
him. lest Gerald shou'd prociaim some st-1 


is 


forsook his face, bis lips trembled, and BF 
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e bi wd 
and bf 











4 white heat 


“killing” 


: shed his way throug’: the throng ti! he 
ihed Gerald. 

nt say U, Gerald Yorke ?? Be im 
y whiapered, “I have kept conner! 


1" sald Gerald, wheeling round 
[have kept your counsel about the sur 

Keep Arthur's in returp, i you do 
against him.” 


w anything 
[ wek you could have witnessed the 
sove in Gerald Yorke’s countenance! A 


wreak of searlet crossed its pailor, his cyes 

| forth deflance, and a,tremor, as of 
car, momentarily shook him. To the sur- 

' of the boys, who ha@ no notion what 
might have been the purport of Charley's 
ner, be seized the boy by the arm, and 
nr ely iragged him away up the cloisters, 
r the the west quad- 


earnifd corner into 


- Get down ™ he hissed; “get down upon 
cour knees, and swear that you'll never 
breathe a syllable of that calumny again ! 
»» you hear me, boy %” 

“ No, T will not,” said brave Charley. 
Gerald drew in his lips 
» You have beard of a wild tiger, my boy ’ 
There was one escaped from a caravan the 
ther day, and killed a few. I am worse 
than « wild tiger now, and you had better no! 

rovoke me, Swear it, or Pl kill you!” 

| will not swear,” repeated the cluld. “I'll 

try and keep the word I gave you, not to be 

tray who inked the surplice—I will indeed ; 

ut don't }ou say again, please, that Arthur 
is ruilty.” 

To talk of killing somebody, and to set 
shout doing it, are two things, Gerald Yorke's 
would have amounted to no more 
than a good thrashing. He held the victim 
4 arm's length, his eyes dilating, his right 
wnd raised, when a head was suddenly pro- 
welled close upon them from the graveyard. 
ierald was so startled as to drop his hold of 
Charley 

It belonged to Stephen Bywater, who must 
burial ground and 


I 


wwe crept across the 
sen that spot to emerge in, attracted pro- 


ily by the noise, 








“ What if I did ©” retorte! Gerald 
“ Then you told a Tie! A lie as false as you 


are. Lf you don't eat »our words, you are a 


lisgrace W the nameol Lorke. Moya, lx veve |; 
«!” fashed Roland, turning to the w onder | leay 


Al 


, 1 know ; 


my throng —“ Gaunt, you believe ise bur 
(hanuning never did take the p 
I know it, 1) tel) yor Id 


was who took it, but 1 was vot Arthur Chas 


Bile Whe 


ning. If you listen again Ww his fals 
tlons,” pointing scornfully to Gerald 


aneer 
>» youu 
show yourselves to be sneaking curs. 

Roland stopped for santeol breath. 
Bywater, who was sure to find his tovgue be 
fore anybody else, elbowed his way Ww the 
muer circle, and flourished about ther 
complete disregard of the ead state of dilapt 
dation he was in behind ; a larze portion of a 
very necessary article of attire iiaving been, 
in some unaccountable manner, torn away by 
his recent fall, 

“ That's right, Roland Yorke! erfed he 
“I'd scorn the action of bringing up a fellow's 
rélations against him. Whether Arthur Chan 
ning took the note, or not, what bas that cot 
to do with Tom ?—or with us’ They are say- 
ing, some of them, that Tom Channing shan't 
sign a petition to the master about the senior- 


Lana 


ship.” 

“What petition *” uttere Roland, who had 
not ca'med down a whit, 

- Why * about Pyé giving it to Gerald 
Yorke, over the others’ heads,” returned By- 
water, “You know. Gerald's crowing over 
it, like anything, but I say it’s a shame. I 
beard hiro and Giriflin say this morning, that 
there was only Huntley to get over, now Tom 
Channing was put out of it through the bother 
about Arthur,” 

“ What's the dean about, that he does not 
give Pye a word of a sort?” asked Roland. 

“The dean! If we could only get to tell 
the dean, it might be all right. But none of 
us dare.” 

“Thank you for your detence of Arthur,” 
sail Tom Channing to Roland Yorke, as the 
latter was striding away. 

Roland looked back. 

* ] am ashamed for all the jot of you! you 
might know that Arthur Chasning needs no 





T HE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


Iean. Tt 1 atop fonger, I may say mote than’s 
polite: there's no telling. Things that I have 


bear! thos atiernoon have put my temper up 


Ro and's words were a somewhat singular 


corroboration of Arthar Cpanning'’s private 


defi to the dean but an hour before 
Meanwhile, Gaunt bed gone up & scatier 
the Posy crew 
‘A mee row you have got @e into with 


your quarrelling,” he exelaimed. “The@ean 


has icon in the chapter-house @ll thewhile, 
and isn't he in a passion! He peteatens © 
shat up the cloisters.” 

The announcement brought @¢illmess, Cha- 
grin. 


© Wtat a bothering old duff he \q @iat 
dean uttered Bywater, “He is always 
turning up whea he's not waute! bed 
“Tabe your books, and disperse in silence,” 
Was tic command of the tenlor hoy, 
(TO BE VED.) 


NEWS ITEMS. 

Tue Axwy Bit..—The Army bil, which 
pase«| the Tlouse fecenily appropriates 
$421,000,000 for the year ending June, 1863, 
Besides this, $208,000,000 has been voted du- 
ring the present session, for the current army 
expenses an! deficiencies for the present 
flecal vear. 

Two lawyers in Lowell, returning from 
court the other day, one said to. the other: 
“T've a notion to join the Rey. Mr, ———'s 
church; been debating the matter for some 
time. What do you thik of it?" “ Wouldn't 
do it.” * Well, why t" “ Because, it would do 
you no possible good, while it wouk! be a 
very great injury to the church.” 

Tue Frenca Courrs Uron ANIMAL Mac 
nEvIzeERS.—The French courts had decided 
that mag nelizers, Who w 
cure disease, are swindlers, Each consulta- 
tion is regarded as a separate oifence, A 
female somnambulist, for 39 consultations 
with eleven patients, has been condemned to 
poy a fine of 572 franca, and go tw prison for 
eight mouths; and a male sommanmbulist for 
26 consultations with seven patients, to a fine 
of 286 franca, and imprisonment. The two 








—— 


He strade away towards the weet door, | 

ng the Jean looking afler him with a 
smile—albeit smiling Was hot very much in 
the line of llelstonleigh’s dean. The dean 
hal been on terms of friendship with Dr 
Yorke, and was intimate with his family 


LY 


— ~—_—— 


M. 


—_—_—_ —— - 


UNION SENTIMENT IN MEMPINS = | 
A diepaten from the Benth eave thar a4 


Memphis there was much 
ed in the expression of Un 


re hedltnes<s manifi at 


on sentinen', in 





view of ths oecupancy of the town by N » | 
ern forces, Myer. J-———— handed me a y 
iol a eal fa meeting in Memphis, ae tl 
lows: 
* Stare and Stripes, attention! 
“ At the appointed hour let ¢\ ery list 
be found at the Hall of Ludependence 
* Our deliverance ia at band 
* Let us prepare to wetcome it 
mJ order ot the President,” 
This was postad throughout thé city. An 


other read as follows 
© Watchmen, know your beats! Sentin: 
stand ready for ‘uty ! 

“Guard well the entrance t Loyalty Hail | 
bwttig ht, and let no iraiterous our prine 
the sesembly of the lovers of freedom an! 
constitutionn) Bevernment Let every loyal 
iat be promptly in attendance nt this mert ny, 
as business 6! great importance (in anticijpa 
tion of the afrival of our friends) wil! tx 
transacted 

“ By order of the Executive Commi toe’ 

Others of a similor nature were « 
ously posted. 


n 
. 
~_—— —_ —_—— 
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Borerr ar New Ontwaxa—Gen. Butler 
saya, in bis official report 

The rebels have abandoned all their defen 
sive works in and around New Orleans, in 
cluding Forta Pike and Wood, on Lake Pon 
cartrain, and Port Livingston, from Marra 
taria Ba They have retired ia the diree 
thon of Corinth, beyond Manchar Pass, and 
abandoned everything up the river as far as 
Donaldeonvilley, some seventy miles: beyond 
New Orleans. 

1 propose to so far depart from the letter 
of my iastructions as to endeavor to persuade 
the Offcer to pass up the river as far as 
the mouth of the Red river, if possible, so as 
to cut off their supplies, and make there a 
landing and demonstration in their rear, «sa 
diversion in favor of General Buell, if a de 
claiye bate is vot fought before such move 
ment is possible, 

Mobile is ours whenever we choose, and 
we can better wait. 

T fud the city under the dominion of the 

; have insulted Tag, torn ft 
down with indignity, This outrage will be 
punished vn *gcyo a manner as, In dy 
meut, will cagtiian beth the per pe wed and 
abettors of the act, So they shall fear the 
strima, it they do not reverence the stars of 
ow banner: 

I send » marked copy of a New Orleans 











24, 1862, 
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Fi her No oh Date * 4 fart her 


ts rather tees activity, Oat there te oo alteration 


U1 VO be Grvpee, and ath © cates of O00 plu 


tal paare feperted om teriee kept privat 
LUMEHER verket fe on 4 ati and 
ta veh gel, witt r alin ft ; 
' berat \ i ards @ 
onl J ow Maye ef Ci aait. Lathe are 4 toted at 
. ~ 1) eed 1). hete at Chath) o M 
MrLASSES The oearket drm ant good 
iu 5 and in de owtnd at Milly former 
rs Bales of about 0 thde are reported at 
a) oe layed! Cuba, 27 gale for Museowade, 
: ; % for Porte ki ntin 
PLASTER tee much tequind for, and eof 


ied ot yee 
Kidd Ther 
si Ne", 
rate 
‘ D 
SUT The opening of the eoaffers porte has 
hp at ted oom fi mtens te the market, and prices 
heoraiiy are better 
SRDS Prine Choverseed le eoarce and want 
etat 06.50 2 bus to hold ower, bat there te liethe 
or none effecting. Pimothy reages ef 61.5001, 74, 
sud Blaascoed at &: bus, and but litte offers 
reediing Ret Toy te steady at 7, P cack 
SUIMITS Brandy aad Gin con! inne very tiem, 
hut the demands huited and prices tending up 
ward N EB Rua is #teady at og als Wi lehey 
« dull, Dbie sell og ae wanted at 044Me for 
Penney tvania and Oblo, and drudge at Glas Niye 
SUGARS are more active, and prices rather 
better, with «ales of about W000 Rida, moatly 


% lon 
ie a tends rate inquiry for East 
eith ealee of WH tage af the 


"e 


fori Caretine ie scarce, and heid at 





Cuba te mote, af O§ 078 6, and Porte Rieo at 
“oS \ye. Setme box Sugar alee sold, la lots, at 
Ss a) le allen the usual eredit 

PALLOW ie fem, with free sales of Country 


at Sa5\e. Olty le wanted at Rive, but heiders 
cerefally ask Sogcrth @ Ib, aud we bear of neo 
tihng cheng 

TOKACCO eootinges dull and unsettled, with 
o reduced took ofboth Leal and Maaufactured 
to operate fh, 

WOOL There is very little: movement in the 
market, and prices are ansettied and drooping 
Huyors generally are holding off forthe new elip, 
which will be coming tn shortly, and only a few 
small hote of fleece and pulled have been taken at 
irre, ular Pales, 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, 
The sapply of Keef Cattle during the past week 


amodnted te 14) head Prices varying trios 
Tto Wye PR T Cows were sold at from 
tists ad Ww head BW) head of @ he op were ale 


posed of at 64,50 grome, 1200 Mowe brought 
fram, B08 60 O05 for com fed, 


MARRIAGES, 





— et 


tu” Marriage wotices must «ways be acoom- 
pecied by « ree pommel le gama, 
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BRATS5 vr ADVELIISIN'™ 
Tpit wn 
Tv yee tie pres doita. 





rte et. 
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ILE SATIR AY YA :*. 
Wear woh i © bis e cee he edhe ** ‘ 
a were ate fooome = Y 
“INC LAM Pour . Vo O61 “aeeee Ot. Y. ¥. 
APN& © BAdLem, Bee i.e Dai ding, Pelteqeees. 
A WILLIAMS 2 © > 190 Fo nabingt oe & ome. 


URN VY 4) 80 Mee 1 + © Fetk Gereet Pete any 
JON © HUNT. Mason Hall, Peeteherg. 
PPORGE Nie WIE OF © oct Ob Mt, tre: 
A. GUNTER Vo 00 Third Mt Lowlerifie, fy 
JOUN 8. WALA, Chtenge, Milner. 
“MONALLY @& ©0.. Cateage, |iiaow 
Jae M CRAWFORD, 8t. Lows, Wo 
Verwdiea, dealers pecerally 

Balee pave it for onto 


GENUINE HAVANE CIGARS, 


Of all davors, ae F llews: 


~“. 


the vurese 





CABANAA, at 69 B 100. 
LA RITICA, at (6 ® loo 
LA HIGUENAS, at @5 » 100 
LA EMPRESA, at @3 p 100 


COLD, SPARKLING 
SOD\ WATER, 


Drawn from a large, Silver Fountain, at 5 cents 
per gles, at) = =KOLLOCK'#@ Now Drag Store, 
Corner of Broad and Chestnut Ste, Philada 


deed ly 
Blinv¥ 


x NT LEG& 
OAR 9 of 
PHIL LADELPHIA, 


8. FRANK PALMER, 


SuneRon ANTiaT To THE — 9 ital CoLleoua 
anp “toertrat«, A THok or Mew Woree 
rom AMPOrations; [NWES TOR OF TRe 
“Prisexn Aum,’ Law, &e., bea remeved te 

THE SPONe KDIFLOF, 

No. 1400 Cheetout Mt, Philed's — 1608 
junte Bqv.ane Weer ov vue (tp *ranp, 


Tide Ratabliohwe tere ted at eree “@ ease 
mr ibe Lusment  omblace every | vestie Gone 







“ What's the row ’” asked he. mper containing | ' 
Jefence . ; pry onplainigg an applauding account of . 
“T was about to give Miss Channing a taste defence. He should not be aap reed in my together also pay 100 francs to the proseenu- | 1), outrage. On 4th-day, 7th instant, by Friends’ coremony, | fot and Geflity tor Suryl oo Artet r owe, 
apa lied Gerald, wt vared to sud school, Gaunt, if | were eviol, tors, who are doctors, and all the capenses, ut the residence of the bride's father, Gaonne Phe Prey cteder will devote hie perenne ctemme 
Se ee ne ee ee coe What with one thing aud another, Roland's | Wt & will amount to more than 500 franca SLAVERY IN THe Tennrrontrs The fol. |W: Wescocm, of West Philadelphia, te Lizzim v the Piotesion at thie House, aed com- 
cool down from his passion, “Ile’d : CHILDREN CHoKED To Deratru.—A little |) , 1 ! i ct daughtor of Jesse James, of Nermmiemw, Pa the PALMBB LaM ins,” (ander Use Ne 
: ” temper had not been so aroused for many a : “ a > owing resolution passed the ouse of Rep At Holueshure ty the tl beemtant. tw thee stent " gang lh C erte thm Tt ural 
we got it sweetly, had you not come uj a tae Bete ’ 14 girl aged four years, daughter of Mr. Edward | pos, niatives by 85 yeas to 30 nays a. _ 2 J ; rp : : + . 
' : day. aunt ren after him, but Noland wouk ) r, Ne ile ’ . : . . puting ramen ti ' los | these ' Amie @ ny {three ww are ¢ usp < 
tan you too, Mr. Bywater, if you come ‘. : I ugherty, po Prego a play om | —_ De it enacted, &e., that slave ry or involun | Mania SroKery, both of thie city ate gelasy of y sad ower meectalac® ' Piet 
thrusting yourself, like that, where you are not turn his head, or speak, sone Sm pebdies on Sunday, swe — tary servitude in ali cases whatever other than OU the Sth instant, by the Ton, Alex Hens Peter” won. e oes petitien, te the And 
ad ; wt “Your lrofhers are excited age inst Tow | 7re ol them, w hich, lodging in the WINE PC, Tin the pugishment of crime, whereof the pa Mayor of the tyol Vhilada, De Pravisany sl ithee ef the world patteate the potite @Qae 
Teper ted, and not wanted. , 4 : ie duced sutfocation and death Mary Viola t 1 hav t dul — . ’ Harieswas to Miew Aswa Garter. danehter of | of Ueee Lawenthe os iH gentne  Pdener  eonne’” 
. ” Channing, avd that makes them hard upon . - 1 , » Shall have been duly convicted, shall] os" : , -- 
“Tan aw ay, coolly re sponded Bywater . 7 , , ot . ne Jac Obs, about three yeam old, danyhter of Lenceforth cease, and be prohibited forever ‘ ite Oh ) L dort ute the nusne (/e eovwmereters ttsed | ; 
[can tan again, What had the young one him, with regard to thisaccusation of Arthur, Washington Jacob, of Boston, was choked | j,, ll the Territornes of the United States now ore the: Mis uf April by the Ker. J. G. Clay, yee Cue — we ie 
nyse 5 & observed Gaunt. “Tom has gone on above | to death while eating candy on Thursday Guidthe ev heveatier to be fon - . a" Mr Ueeomens li rettrson, to Miss Puases 'opetlatime: an : Ho teefor mation tor perecce @e 
eon ) ) i yor hercaf ) orteed « quired Ts . a 9 eo elite . yee 
ss ” , a bit, about Geruld’s getting the seniorship | Due Was sucking 4 candy bal, which sipped fy, wy Way ; i ne aster, om the Sth Imatant. by the K wah t« ponte Cy anes 
. Impude nce, suddenly answered Yorke i il ul " Cl inte her thro: Charlotte L. Crosby, four ’ Wait - ; ’ ‘a : 1 in it, " ie ‘ ' a a 
: over him anc untley. om Channing can ‘ : > ® titer well, ¥ Surrey ‘ thin city we attention of Ane, « ’ 2 
Mark you, Misa ( hanning! I have not . y : years old, a child of Jos. Crosby, of Orland B — Cu The ke : ty bowers. dauehter of the late D at “ perscup inter ented, in moet reapectMlly soketted 
: , .. | eo on at a splitting rate when he likes, and | VWaine, died at the Hospital there, eansed by FAUREGARD 8 CIPHKK he key to Kean of Las , ath lectnat isriues ’ apr way } 
ne with you, though it is my pleasure t& “ie ; 1 reeard’s cipher dispatch, published by uaa | MO! beteaster Het sone oa tirea oy Lael 
_ R " » | be has not spared his tongue, Gerald, being | swallowing a lamarind stone whic h lodged in ms ; sa foal i On th th lustant, by the Key Dr. cottara, | lathe AGA: ree 
forthe present, Halloa! What's | | varty interested, docs not like it. That's | ber throat toe y rite > os ones ely hee) James ie ys, to Man Anse To Dascorr, both 4 PRANK PALMER, durreo -artiat 
thit Le ACT, UOC Th Ae . ‘ s s m lee , « vdlow ’ the 7 left atyal ° 
/ ee " Honrixs’ Raw Manassas Tt is plate om “og AP 4 sietas t! Pm as Ps gearhead oeltily GOW seen it AL. Philede, 
° Pp tl “re , wo ‘rwhenya nmeve , ane twoure @iorrifyay t ‘ ' > las ith wwf y 
vas a tremendous sound of shricking wha icy Were Laving & row over, Ww nh ye with radroad iron of a soll pattern and opt athe be: ‘ ee | ° é w tb tf April by th LL 3 J toy 
: A : it ns Tepentes a ' a ae 
ae on if atin due enh tha Gene | oe cheap quality. It hed a sharp proboseus, : . , ' , » Pboth of thi etry alin e 1 rapt 
1" ‘ ad | ‘Gerald has no more right to be put over | partiy uoder water, and over this opened a ' WELELAR, Ps 
nA OL ! . ! t ‘ S . 4 ; . 
was getting “tanned” there, “eral | rom Channing's head than you have to be | Map-deor. The lid of thy duor looked as if] 5 { c 6S »’ 8 Chestnat Mtrert, £\ * 
Charley tlew off towards it, followed by ee Pye’ 1 Rol " it might be proppe? up strongly and used . ; : y | } Mee a ca tm » bes amen aemee YJ 
: ut ove € sa! and, angry ; "1 me A . 2 : . ! . 7 . , ‘ 
‘ . Who propelled himself upwards i riyes, wid hus . ah a bridyve for boardin, the enemy afer he ha . = . A'ials iit>. «) , J PREMIER ABTIATE 
the mullioned frame in the best Of course be has not,” replied Gaunt. | received a blow of the iren snout, The whole ‘ / wr F ) . 
» thes 5 4. The f , But things don't go by ‘rizhts,’ you know. | machine was, perhaps, one bundred and '? an ea Peathe suri a waye be we vot ‘ '{ \ I NY 
‘ » con 2 ‘re oVved ' . é 
™ ‘ cortege ys : — * dh sche This business of Arthur Channing's bas been | twenty fect long, aud biirty fee! an tie beam —_ _ . ‘a, « ‘ , : . wy NT 
fod Yorke, who was writhing under . , As she floated slowly down the M port, WERT tEVIEW OF Nie W ASTIe Td NP t Ra 
rp correction of some tall fellow, sia te a windiall for Gerald: he makes it into on fre.two hnate from vir vensele boarded he > i n . p if 19 j Nia V + andbi Tit HWA LOuUnA 
7 , dditional reason why Tom, at any rat ' " , ' PHILADEL 1A MARAEES, ' Anna So wil ! \ vue ae a Ladive aud Gentlenen te 
‘he To the surprise of Gerald, he re- | 4° ®* . wae J 2 an attempted, in vain, to move the het and Ml  aemaele rr : ; | : ae os : rest 
. . sala } "e1 » And ' Tinile 1 FLOUR AND WEAL The market bas beer “" . "7 . 
ree -_ = should not have the sen orship. And there ioking tise to the bank While they were t ‘ : Mee ; , peso ‘ a ee 
ppewapeensie Seems 'y remains Huntley.” ro employed ue ruachiwe fired a you iro] 4 snd tmettiod during the weet A levvuat ay OF SEW Sepgeenwtes - amend t ther ft ’ "fuck ” 
4 - . oe ou « 4108 alicy. aayll |= 4 - ‘ prrgere . r ‘ P ue aef te ee 
i lay TOmMetmber, tt was stated in th: 7 ! yer 1 Roland. | wer tren no The shell burst hari ve . : ] j | Oat ith instant. Wittiam HK ¢ aba | on iN Vrom torehead 
° . ve ne oO ‘ 1 t ’ ’ f , 
uapter that Roland Yorke flew off, in | . ww the marsh : Rec ; “et Rey yp ag Bala a TPT th vem | a--J , , o it 
ndignation, from Lady Augusta’s news Li the dean— Thnk Gnaye or Annviniim—A correape aoa " stale, Gigle gitiad for exira| it the Hts tuntant, Mawwan Magia, wit ‘ ‘ Yon abet s 
* parting of the Reverend Mr. Yorke Roland’s voice, it had not been a soft one, | dent, whe met the Priace of Wales while] fim iy. and aon hl ft ba ! ar : port PS | oo y e ~ —— 
t i , : > : (oa the " \ ¢ ‘ in? te ‘ as 4; me te 
, } : » dex ] “rel su trave liu in the Liaet, say Pho Pronee | in quetitv inetd me fine mbddling #i 
— a — died away. Tie dean himeell appesred sud ‘ : ’ - ‘ aon ' 
istance Channing. Roland, in much Ian lh hi ial atl aReanind nit hich | “a9! WeDron while we were there. Tle ang | Tt het hs ties: Cedi ‘teatte Kennex Gore blended me — or soa ‘atin 
. : . , ‘ “) . . ' 1 ' “ ‘ 1 ‘ ‘ r " ‘ ver ’ ‘ 
sured commotion, wae striding throu! the }aenly & ge 6 oO vw ChAD ronsee, Which 1, avite obtained permisaier te visit the Care extent. ! ity ran tj u thee . : . | : , Doe on 
ers on bis wav to find that reverend | Utey Were then passing. Koland raised his | of Mechpelah, Abraham's burial place. They | bet ae, nit i ul peg Teal tee Tyg ig" ened ar orn } S ; ope 
} - ? me due lout i4 searee, wit rt ' ! ao «V ‘ . ‘ le dat , 
when he strode up to the throng ot |! vw, and Gaunt touche! his treacher Ine | are toe first Christians Wie have been allow \ ong a . 14 Png , I Weth ' 1 Ghent . _ & 
’ ‘ i BL “4 i ony «© i ‘ ; é tant ‘ . 
j . j » lat ; “i ti cuper it & © thie f i riy of) 1 ' ou tt ni ' “wien ! ‘ ‘ « autifall ofr 
— . cae | dean accosted the latter, hts tone and tanner | 6G ajer u se CPUS ’ bi Meal ine ged ' ” ! ; | eve “ tifully ‘ 
ints, who were far too much preoccu - yeuts a 1): Saal wy +) ‘ wag th i , term i t pe ‘ Penna bt ! Pow Min , ‘ . mr ! * i. at che af ae at y eetebliah® emt in the 
with their own concerns to observe him. |"! kept in the most beaatifal order, and noth : 5 iad beled. withiw = " rth yeu _ | t's the lire 
‘ rst distinct vo.ce that struck upon Re What is the cause of this unusual noise len Li be more satistactory than the atate tn @KAIN Ft ’ i ‘ : een: ores | ceive a? ” ty 
: i é i su . tir oft 
( * Jt las disturbed me ot my reading | which the tombs are preserved Abraham, iW) nd per e ful ‘ ) ‘ P 
ear above the general hubbub, was that ae ; # . amen ' : on | ee Sonal hove . ' “ee iP cpgyrece : an ; eon cam chistes Veame " ' Mas Ans ant " 
1 Tr { the chomterse are ti turned into & ima ‘ " vere 8780 ‘ Le See — but 
t ' ’ t t DA bee | oe hi 
her To jar ty , Lon are buried there mee aly ‘a 1 “— 0 ' y { WITHERS & PETERSON 
\ G , he bed a1 ue garden, I shail certainly order them closed to ; oe rn ' 
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Wit and Gumor- 


\ MINISTERIAL PARTY. 


A correspondent ia Michigan sends us 6 
merry account of a sleigh-ride which turned 
out more unfavorably to the parties than they 
anticipeted. Ile writes — 

When the sleighing was in fine condition, 
a party of four gentlemen, rether jovially 
diaposed, determined on ristting a kindred 
spirit who lives some fificen miles out in the 
country, on one of the plank roads diverging 
from the city A Get team and 6 fanry 
sleigh were procured, and the party, with all 
the necemaries for such 6 trip, started, sing. 
ing “ Dixie,” and chiming in the chorus to 
the jingling of the aleigh bel One of the 
party bed found a pass over the reed they 
were going for “Rev Mr Taylor and team 
when on ministerial business” This pase 
they determined to offer at the toll-getes on 
the way, and thus obviate the inconvenience 
of making change wh a party in repre 
senting themeclves es clergymen on “minis 
terial business” was considered a joke big 
eno igh to run the risk of undertaking 

A comlingly Moen handkerchiefs were im 
prov sed for white cravata, and as the party 
approached the firet toll gate, they assumed 
very solemn visages, and warmly discussed 
be Eman ipatiua question This threw the 
gate keeper off his guard, and with avery po- 
ite “All ri@ht, geptiemen'” the gate was 
opened, and om they went The next gate 
was reached tn due time, afer three or four 
stoppages for the purpose of warming up, 
when the Eq@apeipation question wae drop- 
ped, and the subject of foreign and domestic 
missions eubstiuused. Here they were again 
succemful, and om they went to the next 
warming place, where they found some half 
doren tedivitual sanding sround the fire, 
ali of whom were invited to take “suthin,” 
and all of whom complied with the invita 
tion with one exception. This person, who 
started off with a horse and cutter, happen: d 
jo be the attendant of the next toll gate. The 
party did not reoognige him at firet, and the 
pase was handed to him with all possible so 
emnity 

“Kev Mr Tavior and team on ministerial 
husinesa” said the gate heeper, scrutinizing 
tie gemtiomen with the keenest glances 
“Cantoome that on me.” and he returned 
the pew, there can't ne relageontn the party, 
i he how nd You'll have to 
from town before you can get through my 
gate strikes me that | met you at the tavern 

«t below « few minutes ago.” he continued, 
a the toll wae paid him. This was ea damper 
the party bad met calculated on, and which 
completely spoiled their joke As they were 
passing through the gate-way, the wile of the 
toll man wae heard to say, “1 don't believe 
there's one of Unat party ewer seed (he enmnde 

f rc@hing how ” Harper's Monthly 


pay toll clear 


COLLDNT pom 

In Sehoharie county there lives a man 
whose addiction to swearing is seach that his 
name has become a by word and a reproach , 
but by sete infernal thermometer, he so gra 
duates his oaths as to make them apply to 
the peculiar case in hand the graver the mis 
bap of emuse for eager, he stronger and more 
frequent the adjuratione ilies business is that 
oo 8 getberer «! 
small quantities and transports in an os cart 
Upon a recent oerasion, having, by dint of 
great labor, sueceeded in filling the vehicle, 
he started for the aehery, which stands on 
the brow of a see! bil! 
he reached the 
i tortacus ox town the long declivity, a 
ne of white ashea while something shart of 
the cart. © The dwellers by 
the wayside, aod Ubey that tarry there,” had 
assem led furee, 
sun! anathemath a) display 

the the 
heaved a sigh and simply remarked 


ashen, which he collects in 


and it was not until 
hoor that he nolioed, winding 


1 
spew k was in 


nh gteat fipecting an un 


Turning, how 


ever & crowd unfortunate man 


Neighbors, iter ‘# T can't do justice 
to the sulvledt 
Tis Kaer bw Awaken —Near Newark, 


N J veda very pious family, who had ta 
hen af 
talher 


very eirict views 


orphan raise, who, by the 
underwitte| He had imbibed 


m Te 


way, 
was 
gious matters, how 

and asked his adopted mother if 
sve didn't think it wrong for the old farmers 
to come to chureh apd fall asleep, paying no 
better regard to Ube service She replied she 
it) Aeccordingty, before going to church 
the next Sunday, he Glled his pockets with 
old 
sleep during the sermon, 
hie atlention ~eing 
aiding and giving naaal evidence 
of leeing tm the of dreams.” be hauled 
of aod took the astounded sleeper, with an 
apple, square on the top of his bald pate - 

The minister 


ever tm 


apples (ime tld headed man, whe in 
variably went t 
partcusarly attrac tal! 
him al ast bp 


and anvuset congregation at 
nee taroed around and indignantly gazed at 
the boy, whe merely anid to the preacher, as 
s hw hand, with o 
r, bomeet capresmon of countenance 


* You preach, I'll keep ‘em awake 


be took anolher apple 


eo 


Wornuos’? Brre Stren Barr -Our friend 
Jones bee been doing homage to «a pair of 
bright eyes, sod talking tender things by 
moonlight lately A few eVening® sace, 
Jones resulved to ~ make his destiny secure.” 
Accordingly he fell on hie knees before the 
fair duicinea, and made his paesion known 
She refosed him ont fist Jumping to his 
feet, be informed ber in choice terma, that 
there were as good fish im the sea as ever 
Were caught Judge of the erasperation of 
our worthy swain when she coolly) replied, — 
“ Yes, but they don't bite at toads J 
has learned « lesson 


bee 


Sw In a smal! party the subject turning 
on metrimony, e lady saki w her sister— | 
wonder, my Gear, you have never made s 


match; J think you want the brimetone.” | 


Bhe replied—* No, not the brimstone ; only 
the spark.” 


GEN. HOUSTON’S PRESCRIPTION 
TO A “ BORE.” 


Among the pucets at the Mt Nicholas Ho 
tel. in New York, once of a time, wae Gen 
fam Houston, of T-saa Gen Hyuston ia, 
as all hie acquaintances well know, fond of 
mirth and fun, and, in short, is what Doe 
sticks would call e P. B perfect brick. The 
General, however, entertains an intense ha 
tred for that apecies of human beings called 
“bores” One of these gentry, « good-natured 
bet soft beaded chap, a regular button-bold 
er, cornered him one day at bis botel. He 
had managed to be introduced to him the day 
previous. 

“General,” said the bore, afler be had 
bothered Mr Houston out of all patience, “1 
wish you would do me one more favor A 
man of your eminence is so competent—" 

“Well, what ie it?" demanded Mr Hous 
ton, rather curtly 

* Well, you see, Mr. Houston, you are such 
an eminent man, such a 

“Newer mind that, what do you want to 
knowl 

“ Kxcuse me, but a person of your abilities 
and distinction must be aware 
" interrapted the 
me to the polnt 


“Tam somewhat in haste, 
badgered Senator, “pray ¢ 
al once 

“ Well, then, tell me the secret of your en 
cess in life how you rose in position as you 
have done 

“ Ab! but that wouldn't benefit youany I 
ean tell you how you can rise in the world if 
you wish.” 

© That's just it,” was the reply; “just what 
I was trying to get at.” 

“ Well, sir, Vil tell you. Undertake to ap 

proach a soreheaded bull with a red warf 
@round your neck. Til guarantee your up 
ward progress immediately on the completion 
of the experiment.” 
The button holder collapsed, shoved his 
haton bis head and walked sorrowfully away, 
while a cluster of gentlemen near by, who 
had heard the conversation, fairly screamed 
with laughter 


THE AGE OF OUR EARTH. 


We extract the following from Agassiz's 
&rticle on Methoda of Study in Natural 
History,” in the May number of the Atlantic 
Monthly 

Among the astounding discoveries of mo 
dern science is that of the immense periods 
which have passed in the gradual formation 
of our earth, Bo vast were the cycles of time 
preeeding even the appearance of Man on 
the surface «| 
geome as yesterday when compared with the 
epochs that have gone before it, Had we 
the the rock 
heaped above each other in regular strata by 
the tmateriala, they 
alone the 
alow maturing of God's work on the earth 


oor globe, that our own period 


only evidence of deposita of 


alow accumulation of 


would convinee ua of long and 
but when we add to these the suc: 
life this world 


and whose remains are hidden 


CRRIVE prop 


ulath ne of whose has been 


the theatre 
in the rocks tote which the mud, or sand, or 
they lived 


soil of whatever kind on which 


has hardened in the course of time oor the 


enormous chains of mountains whose up 
beavel divided these periods of quiet accumu 
lation by wreat convulsions oor the changes 


of a different nature in the configuration of 
our globe, as the sinking of lands beneath 
the ocean, of the gradual rising of continents 
and islands above it or the wearing of great 
river beds, or the filling of extensive water 
first then dry land 


ww growth 


basia, ti!] marshes and 


succeeded to inland seas oor the «! 


reefs, those wonderful sea walls 


the 


of coral 
rained! ley 
own teadies firnish both the t 
that 


rhed so busily during 


little ocean architects whiowe 
‘ting stones 
binds them together, 


the 


and the cement 
and who have w 
long centuries, that there are extensive coun 
tries, mountain chaina, islanda and long lines 


of coast consisting solely of their remains or 


the oountless forests that must have grown 
up, flourished, died and decayed, to fll the 
storehouses of coal that feed the fires of the 
human race to day--if we comeier all these 
reconda of the past, the intellect fails to 
grasp a chronology for which our experience 
furnishes no data, and the time that lies be 
hind ue seems as much an efernity to our 
conception as the future that stretches inden 


nitely before us 


TESTS OF CHARACTER 
A vreat many admirable actions are over 
looked by ua because they are sy little and 
Take for the 
who has had broken slumber, if 


mother 


iF 


any at all, 


commer Instance 


rable, whose 

not be disregarded, she would fain sleep 
py why the breakfast hour comes, but 
patient!) and uncogiplaining!y she takes her 


the table Though exhausted 


with the nursing ! wants muet 


timely seat al 


and weary she serves all with a refr «bling 


cup ote foe oF tea before abe Sipe it he reelf, 


and often the cup ie handed back before she 


has had tinfe to taste her own. Do you hear 


her com) lain this weary uioclher that ber 
breakfast ie col! before she bas had time to 
eat it And this aot for one, bul every 


morning, perhaps, Girvugh the year, Do you 
call this a small thing’ Try i, and see Ob! 
bow does woman shame us )y her forbear 
ance and jorlitude in 
things Al 


are tests of character, it is ty 


things whict 
* little” 


s thom itle 
theme 
self denials, ‘tune with soch eelf forgotien 
gentiones, the humblest | 


see it, alas’ until the 


me is made bean 
tiful, tuough we lau to 
chair is vacant aud the ha 
motion al! this 


less and celd' 


i. = The Shiekh Atal’ ab 
his neighbor, Hassan Alle’ d Deon, to borrow 
a rope have it,” replied Has 
san. “I! have taken the rope to tie up ames 
sure of sand.” “What! tie up sand with a 
rope’” replied Abdullah “Oh, friend.” re 
torted Hassan, “it is easy to find « reasoa 


homeshc tact eTy le pewer 


sent 


uth 


“He canno! 





for using a rope, when one does not wish to | 


lead it.” 


what are called little | 


{ that Kept un | 
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“NO FOLLOWERS ALLOWED.” 





Love, banished from the kitchen, finds an audience at the coal bole. 





Agricultural. 


COWS VERSUS HORSES. 











Ata ploughing match held on the eatate of 
the Right Hon. Earl Ducie, Crummel Park, 
we noticed, says Hell's Messenger, a team of 
cows, engayed in ploughing at one end of the 
field; and as they appeared to exact a tole 
rable amount of attention, we thought it 
worth while to make a note or two on the 
spot The animals were polled cows in ful! 
milk, and belonged to Mr. John Evans, of 
Woodford, Gloucestershire, is, we be 
Tw ’ of 


who 
lieve, a amall enterprising farmer 
the cows were rather old; the hindmost one, 
the owner assured us, had been worked regu 
larly during the Jast seven years, has had a 
calf every year, and one season waa worked 
The mid 
dle cow was a three year old, and this was 


up to the day previous to calving 


her second season, the owner putting his cows 
to the plough attwo years old Our readers 
must bear in mind that these cows were in 
full mitk, being milked twice every day; on 
very bot days it was found necessary to milk 
them three times 

Mr. Evane assured us that the cows gave 
more and richer milk when they were regu 
's were larver 
in amount, as well as better in quality; to use 


larly worked, and that the gou 


his own words, when there was a less quan- 
tity of goods made, his wife would tell him 
that he had not worked the cows so much, 
which was invariably the fact. Our reader 
will, of course, imagine that the cows were, 
and ought to be, well fed; hay, cilcake, bran 
and chaff, we are told, was the food given 
them during their working time. We give no 
opinion as to the policy of working dairy 
cows as above, leaving our readers to draw 
their own conclusions, We must aay it was 
rather slow work, although the ploughing was 
pretty well done, and there seemed no lack of 
strength or will on the part of the cows 


CRINOLINE FLOWER POTS, 


yA A 





The above is known in Enz'and by the 


tanciful name of the © Crinoline Pou” Vari 
ous kinds of gteen-house mosses, cf? are 
uses! for lining the ots or wire baskets and 


belbiog the awl Among these named are 
thy proeunbent Selacinellas, several Adian 
snd Asplenioms, Cuampte 
mrus Phas Aplus, The adler deasecta, pentaphyl 
ted FPuadyens The plants that 
sicocet best in these peete are heathe ferna, 


tutus 


\s; hime 


prea fera, 





all peat loving plants, ond doubtless many 
other Pants may be s. placed as to pro 
trude irom any or all sides and even from 


j the bottom, and. with the inoss which clothes 


} 


tic soll present a mass of beautiful verdure, 
at times rendese! stil more attractive by 
bhoonms 

Trattas Bama —At a late “ Bee Conven- 
| ion” held at Cleveland, Oni, Dr J.P. Kirt 


xe deemed w be the 
t Italian over other bees, as fol- 
The Italian Stronger, 
more active, and resists lake winds aad chills 
better than the common bee 2? [t 


land simmed up what 


mi vantages. 


’ 


| lows bee is 


works 
It collects more 
4 1) works upow some flower which 
the black bse canpot operate upon. 5. It 
| breeds more [reely. 6 It is more irritable 
and its sting more painful 7. it is more 
' beautiful. 


more hours eve ry day 3 
stores 





CURIOUS PHENOMENON. 

“Tlow i» it that you raise such large and 
nice onions?” J asked of an Iowa farmer, as 
I was sitting at table with him, and observing 
some on the table, 

“ Well,” said he, “ we sprout the seed with 
boiling water, and then plant it early and in 
good ground.” 

“Sprout the seed in boiling water?” I ex 
claimed, inquiringly. “What do you mean, sir, 
by Uat ? Won't boiling water kill the seed ?” 

“Not at all,” he replied; “but it will 
sprout them, in one minute's time.” 

“Tt will? Lt looks Incredible,” I replied, 
with surprise 

“ Well, you try it,” he replied, “when the 
time comes to plant, and you'll find it just as 
Tt ll you,” 

And, sure enough, when spring came, and 
my neighbor was planting his onion seed, 
being present, | said 

“ Jewell, last winter, there was a man in 
Towa told me that to pour boiling water on 
black onion seed would sprout it in one mi- 
Suppose you try ity” 

“Very well,” said he. And taking the tea- 
kettle from the stove, he poured the boiling 
water on the seed, which he had in a saucer. 
Looking closely at it for a moment, he ex 
claimed, “ You have told rightly. Only look 
there.” 


I looked, and behold, the little sprouts 
about ns large as horse hairs were shooting 
out of the opened ends of the seeds! He did 
not retain the water on the seed above three 
seconds, and in lees than one-half minute 
after it was poured off, the sprouts were pro- 
Jecting from the seeds. 

My Towa friend assured me that this pro- 
cess would advance the growth of the onion 
two or three weeks beyond the ordinary me- 
thed of planting without sprouting. 


WASHING AND SHEARING SHEEP. 

A year ago we invited attention to the 
question, whether the washing of sheep is ex 
pedient Since then, there has been consider- 
able discussion on the subject, and we are 
inclined to think that so long as the rules 
which now generally govern purchasers pre 
vail, the practice of washing wil! be less fol 
An argu 
ment in favor of shearing without washing, 
is, that the sheen may thus be shorn much 


lowed than it has heretofore been. 


earlier in the season. This is considered an 
advantage to the sheep, besides securing a 
gTeater amount of woo! 

It ia seldom that water becomes warm 
enough to wash sheep before the last of May 
or firstof June in this climate, though there 
are days when the temperature is so high 
that the animals, under a heavy weight of 
flewee, are uncomfortable. Besides, it is fre 
quently the case that sheep lose considerable 
of their wool by the first of June, especially 
when they are in pastures which have briers 
and other shrubs in them. How often do 
we see sheep in the month of May, from the 
necks and bellies of which much of the wool 
is gone, This would have been saved by 
early shearing True, it may be necessary 
to shelter the sheep after they are shorn ; but 
even if shearing is deferred till June, and the 
shee; are washed, they should be sheltered 
afterwards, if cold storms occur 

A writer in the Ohio Farmer atates that he 
has had several vears’ experience in shearing 
sheep. both early and late, and has found that 
they thrive better and yield annually more 
wool when shorn early than when shorn late. 

Boston Cu 


fimator 
THE BEST GATE. 
ln the Furnwer of February 15th, an article 


on fencing of barn-yarda, ete, says —" The 
best gate is made of aanfling and boards ;” to 


which I say as the Irishman did of his 
friend's dinner, which was meat and po- 
tatoes; “that it was just his, barrin’ the 
meat” So this gate is just mine, barrin’ the 
scantliog. Formerly I used scantling, two 
by three, and two by four inches, for the 


frame of my gates; bot one time, now some 
twelve years since, | had no scantling, and 
therefore built my gate, which was ten feet 
long, frame with str.ps of board, one by four 
incbes for the latch end, and one by eight 
inches for the hinge end of the gate; brace, 
one by six chee’ My lower board, one by 


the stripa. 


shallow small pie-dish, line it with a good 
pie-paste, fill with some delicate preserve, 
strawberry or apricot preferred, cover with 
the paste as if for baking, and boil till quite 
done; it will not take quite so long as a fruit 


eight inches; next above, one by six inches ; 


with strap hinges. This cate is now, and has 
been all the time from its construction, in 
daily use, and has never sagged an inch 
From that time to the present, I have always 
built my gates without scantling, and have 
fouad them equally as good barriers as those 
built with scantling, while they are lighter, 
cost lens, and do not sag. Any one can build 
such a gate and hang it—the posts being set 
in two hours.— (or. Ohéo Farmer. 


A Prgasant Fextiuizer vor GARDEN 
P.ants.—Many persons, particularly ladies, 
dislike to use the ordinary fertilizers from the 
barn or poultry yard, on flowers and other 
house planta. “One who knows” sends the 
following, which is good not only to stimalate 
house planta, but for out-door plants of almost 
every kind. Dissolve 4 to § ounce of sulphate 
of ammonia (obtained cheaply at the drug- 
gists) in one gallon of water. Apply it only 
once a week, and then only to growing plants. 
It may be used with great benedt on beds of 
straw berries, on peas, on dwarf pears, grape 
vines, dabjias, and for all kinds of pot-planta, 
This mixture increases the size of the foliage 
of plauts, and gives a dark, shining green co- 
lor. The flowers also are improved in pro- 
portion. And, not least important, this ferti 
lizer will do no harm.—-Am. Agricultu rist. 


Tue Enouisn Crora.—The signs, at the 
latest dates, indicate a good crop for the next 
harvest in England, such a one, in breadth as 
well as in luxuriance, as will probably form 
& strong contrast to the uncommonly deficient 
yields of the last two years. Accounts from 
about 400 places state that the fields generally 
look very well, appearing equal to any ever 
seen there in March. Thia, with the breadth 
of ground sown, indicates a satisfactory har- 
vest. But it must be borne in mind that, good 
as the harvests may be, England has now an- 
nually about forty millions of bushels of 
wheat, to supply the deficiency between the 
usual harvest and the common requirements 
in that country—her manufacturing and com- 
mercial populationgas shown in statistics for 
many years, requiring that much more than 
her usual barves! supply. 


_Niaetul Receipts. 











Pre.ine Potators,—All the starch in po- 
tatoes is found very near the surface; the 
heart contains but little nutriment. Ignorance 
of this fact may form a plausible excuse for 
those who cut off thick parings, but none to 
those who know better. Circulate the in- 
junction, “ Pare thin the potato skin.” 
Srorring LkAKSs IN Roors.—A correspon 
dent recommends the following :—Take four 
pounds of resin, one pint linseed oil, and one 
ounce red lead, simmer together, and apply 
while hot. We have no doubt it is an excel- 
lent recipe, and the cement may be applied 
te other purposes. 

Cank or CarreTta—When carpets are 
taken up, be careful in removing the tacks, 
so that the edges of the carpet are not torn, 
then roll up the carpets with the upper part 
inside, and carry them away to be beaten. As 
soon as the carpets are removed, throw a few 
old tea leaves, not too wet, over the floor, 
swee) the room out, and afterwards wash the 
boards with a wet flannel, but be careful not 
to throw too much water about, as it is 
liable to injure the ceiling of the rooms below, 
While the floor is drying, beat the carpets, 
by hanging them over a stout line and beat. 
ing them, first on one side and then on the 
other, with a long, smooth stick. After the 
carpet is beaten, it may be dragged over a 
lawn or else brushed on both sides with a 
carpet-broom, If faded or greasy in many 
parte, an ox-gall mixed with a pailful of cold 
water, ora little grated raw potato and cold 
water, mixed together and sponged over the 
places, and then wiped dry with soft cloths, 
will make them look clean and bright. 

If there are any appearances of moths in 
carpets, when they are taken up, sprinkle to- 
bacco or black pepper on the floor before the 
carpets are put down, and let it remain after 
they are laid down. 

Straw matting, laid under carpets, makes 
them last much ger than straw; as it is 
smovth and even, and the dust sifts through 
it. Slips of paper\should always be placed 
over the edges of the stairs under the carpet. 
This will diminish the friction between the 
carpet and the boards underncath. The 
strips should be in length within an inch or 
two of the width of the carpet, and four or 
tive inches in breadth, as convenient. This 
simple expedient will preserve the carpet 
half as long again as it would last without 


Lapy Wep's Puppine.—Select a very 


pudding, as the dish is so shallow. It is in 
fact a boiled tart, but is singularly delicious, 
and fora century was only seen at the table 
of the Welds, of Sulworth Castle. 

Stone Cheam —This can be made to per- 
fection in the following simple manner :—Put 
a thick layer of greengage, apricot, or any 
other jam at the bottom of a glass dish, boil 
an ounce of isinglass in a pint of cream, or 
milk, ut for home use, sweeten to your own 
te, pour it over the jam, and when cold it 
will be quite solid, and a deliciously sweet 


dish 
CHOICE RECEIPTS. 


FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pos. 
Turris.—Pat slices of sp nge-cake in the 
bottom of a glass dish: on this put thin slices 
ipples preserved. Poar over 
this a boiled cusiard, and on the top pul a 
whip, made as last week's receipt. 

Tartwoca Puppinc —Take 1 teacuy ful te 
pioca to 3 pints water. let it stand 2 hours: 
slice apples enough to fill a bakingpan, and 
pour over it the tapioca: bake 1 hour, and 


of citron, or 





ea: Wilh a sauce 


next two, each one by four inches; the whole 
secured by wrought nails clinched, and bung 


acube” 


and November’ 


but those who swallow it? 


a chin’ 


The Riddler. 


MISTORICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poe. 








! 


I am composed of 44 letters. 

My 15, 29, 40, 25, 43, 35, 18, 15, wae a general sent 
to conclude peace with the Indians, 

My 3, 2, 2, 22, 6, 44, ia a battle in which fel) 5 
celebrated or. 

My 1, 21, 38, 9, 18, 42, 21, 90, 14, 7, 28, 5,5, 
was a bill passed by the British Parlis 
iment. 

My 4, 32, 25, 5, 30, 35, 18, 10, was a general who 
epread terror at his approach. 

My 41, 38, 31, 40, 12, was a British Major bung as 
a Spy. 

My &, 11, 2, 33, 37, was a commissioner sent to 
France. 

My 23, 8, 40, 27, 37, 30, was a general who fell in 
battle nuch lamented. 

My 10, 16,17, 1, was the general to whom the 
loss of Fort William Henry was attributed. 

My 36, 18, 10, 6, was a valuable officer lost in 
battle. 

My whole was a territic naval engagement. 
SAMUEL LAIRD. 


GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
lam composed of 71 letters. 
My 1, 6, 8, 11, 40, 66, 71, is a town in Missis- 
sippl. 
My 3, 2, 22, 7, is a cape In South America 
My 11, 63, 31, 28, 62, 24, 45, 60, 11, 6, 40, 13, 31, is 
a sea in Asia. 
My 12, 43, 50, 28, 24, 46, is a sea in Europe. 
My 15, 26, 42, 51, 52, is acounty in Iowa 
My 17, 16, 13, 4, 13, is one of the United States, 
My 19, 57, 39, 60, 47, 58, 32, 49, 26, 50, 18, 42, 54, 
is one of the United States. 
My 25, 32, 58, is a river in Russia. 
My 30, 20, 18, 41, is one of the United States. 
My &, 31, 37, 61, 35, 65, 33, 9,14, is a county of 
Louisiana. 
My 34, 38, 15, 60, is a town on one of the Japan 
islands. 
My 52, 5, 43, 14, 19, 9, 27, is a river in Ireland. 
My 55, 54, 55, 56, 57, 68, 58, is a county in Mary- 
land. 
My 36, 25, 21, 27, 10, 38, is a country ia Europe, 
My 63, 42, 33, 70, 44, is « county in North Caro- 
lina 
My 67, 24, 69, 28, 50, 35, 6, 4, 57, 45, is a river in 
Arkaneas 
My whole is the names of four Signers of the 
Declaration of Independence. 
Newport, Rd AQUIDNECK, 
CHARADE. 
WKITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
In every clime and zone I've been, 
Throughout the world around, 
On every isle and continent 
My firet is easy found. 


My second oft in music halls 
In grandeur does appear 
Sometimes It's seen at concerts halls, 
But sometimes is not there. 


The school boy as he walks about, 
Oft with my whole is seen. 
| think you now can find it out, 
Or else I think you're green. 
J. SIMMONB 
Naples, Seott Co,, 1M. 


CHARADE, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 
My first a baby does when you pinch it, 
My second a lady «ays when she does not mean it, 
My third exists and no one e’er has seen it, 
My whole contains the world’s best half within it. 








REBLS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
A country in Europe. 
A country in Africa. 
A cape ou the coast of Spain 
A power of Europe 
A Kingdom of Europe 
A division of Chinese Tartary 
A country of Asia 
The initials form a state, the finals one of its 
cities WM. TOLBUT TOTTEN. 


MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Suppose a solid ball ly mile in diameter be 
placed upon a horizontal plane. A man who is 
6 feet in height stations himself on the top of 
the ball to view the surrounding country. 
Query.—How many square miles of land are 
concealed from the man’s vision by the «phere! 

Yours, «c., WM. ASKEY. 
Rock Grove, 1lls., March 20th, 1362 
ta An anvewer is requested. 


DIOPHANTINE QUESTION. 
WHITTEN FOR THE SATUKDAT BVYENING POST. 
Required—three cube numbers whcse sum & 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango to, In 

CONUNDRUMS. 
tar” What ie the difference between Uctober 
With October the leaves fall. 
with November the fall leaves. ' 
tar What is that which makes everybody * k 
Flattery 
tay” Why is Ireland like a bottle of wine’ 
Because It has a Cork in it. 
tar” What living creature has a beard without 
An oyster. 
bar” Why is a schoolmistress like the letter c? 


Because she forms lasses into clasecs. 


par” Why is a well-trained horse like a bene’ 


lent man’ He stops at thesound of * we.’ 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN OUR Last. 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA.—Danicl We" 
ster, ENIGMA—General Winfield Scott RID- 
DLE.—Ramrod. PROBLEM.—50.7718 rods; 
7¥.444 rods, 8.1916 rods 


t@™ Col Chas. Whittlesey, of Clev eland, 
was an acting brigadier at the battle of Shi- 
loh. He writes:—“ The great feature of the 
battle was the want of generalship in ouf 
command. To allow a force of ninety thou 
sand men to surprise our camp, and be within 
one bundred yards o! us, before their advance 
was known, isa blunder too glaring to p** 
unsoticed.” Gen. Grant writes that he was 
not surprised at Shiloh. 

tay~ Not that which men do worthily, but 
that which they do successfully, is what bie 
tory makes haste to record. 
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